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THE 

TRAGEDIE 

OF 

KING B I CHAR’D 

THE THIRD, 

Contayning bis treacherous Plots,a- 
gainft his brother Clarence : The pitifull 
murder of his innocent Nephewes : his 
tyranous vftirpation : with the 
whole courie of his detefted life, 

aud moft defcrued death. 
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- Enter Richard Duke ofqloceFter,fotus * 

Ow is the winter of difcontent, 

Made glorious fummer by this Sonne of Yorket 
And all the clouds,that lowr vpon our houfe. 
In the deepe bowelsofthe Ocean buried 



Now are our browes bound with vi&orious wreathes, 
, Our bruifed armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our fterne alarums chang’d to merry meetings* 
Ourdreadfull marches to delightfull pieafures. 
Grim-vifagd warrc,hath fmooth'd kfs wrinkled front. 
And now inftead of mounting barbed Steeds , 

To fright the foules of fearefull aduerfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a ladies chamber. 

To the laciuious pleafing of a loue. 

But I that am not fbarpeof fportiue trickes. 

Nor made to court an amourous looking-glafie 3 
I that am rudely ftampt,and want Ioucs maiefty 
To Unit before a wanton ambling Nympth , 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion. 

Cheated of feature by diflembling nature, 

Defomf d, vnfinifht fent before my time 
Into this brca thing aworld,halfe made vp. 

And that fo lameTy and vnfafhionablc. 

That dogs barke at me as I halt at them : 

While 1 in this weake piping time of peace, 

Hauc no delight to pafle away the time, 

Vnleffe to fpje my Ibadow in the funne. 

And delcant on mine owne deformity : 

And therefore lince I cannot proue a louer. 

To entertaine thefe faire well fpoken dayes, 
lam determined to proue a villaine. 

And hate the idle pieafures of thefe dayes : 

Jiot s haue I laydsindu&ions dange rous, 
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The Tragedy 

By drunken prophefics'Iibels and dreamcs. 

To fet my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againft the other, 

And if King Edward be as true and iuft * 

As I am fnbtile , faife and treqberous k 
T his day iTiould Clarer.ee clofely be me wcTvp, 

About a prophefie which fayes that O* 

Of Edwards heiresthe murtherer fhall be* 

Diue thoughts downe to my foule, . Enter Clarence with 
Heere Clarence comes, a Guard of Af eK , 

Brother , good dayes , what meane this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace ? 

C/*,His Maieft.y tendring myperfons fafety,hath appointed 
This conduct to conuey me to the Tower. 

Glo* Vpon what caule ? 

C/a. Becaule my rame is George, 

_ G/o.Ahcke my Lord, that fault is noneof yours. 

He fhould. for that commit your god-fathers: 

O belike his Maielty hath lome intent 
That you fhall be new chriftned in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence t may I know 5 > 

C la. Yea Richard when I doe know/or I procell 
As yet I doe not , but as lean leame. 

He harkens after prophefies , and dreames. 

And from the crofle-row pluckes the letter G, 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, 

His iflue disinherited (hould be, J J 
And for my name of George begins with G 
It followes in his thought that I am he: * 

Thefe as T learncand fuch Iiketoyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highnefic to commit me now* - 
Gio. W hy this it is when men are ruld by women, 

Tis not the King that fends you to the Tower, 

My Lady q ray his wife, Clarence tis fhe - 
That tempts him to this extreamity,"- 
Was it not fhe and that good man of worfihip 
jimhony Wocdmle her brother there, 

Inat made him (end L* HaHings to the Tower 
Trom whe nee this prefent day be°is deliuered ? * 

>Ve are not fafe CUrence a we are not fafe. 
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of Richard the Third. 



QU.f>y Heauen I thinke there is no manfecurd 
But the Qucenes kindred , and night walking heralds 
That truge betwcenc the King and Miftris Shore : 

Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 
lord Haftings was to her for his deliuery ? 

do. Humbly complayning to her Deity, 

Got my LordChamberlaine his liberty. 

He tell you what , I thinke it were our way, ] 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men and weare her liuery, 
Theiealousore-wormewiddow and herfelfei 
Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen: 

Are mighty goifips in this monarchy. 

Bro.l befeech your graces both to pardon me. 

His Maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

T^iat no man fhall haue priuate conference, 

O f what degree foeuer with his brother* 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafeyour worfhip* 'Brohenbury t 
You maypertake of any thing w£ fay : 

We fpeake no freafon man, we fay the King ; 

Is wile and vertuous and the noble Qjueene 
W ell ftroke in yeares/aire and not iealous. 

We fay that Shores Wife hath a prety foote, 

A chery lip a bonny eye , a parting pleafing tongue : 

And that the Qjieenes kindred are made gentle folks ** • 

How fay you fir, canyon deny all this ? 

Bro. With this(my Lord) my felfe hath nought to do. 
Glo. Nought to do with Miilris Shore ,1 tell thee fellow. 
He that doth nought with her excepting one, 

VVerebefl io doit fecretly alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband knaue, wouldeft thou'betray me ? 
r Bro. 1 befeech your Grace to pardon me,and witlrall fori 
Your conference with the noble Duke* ( beare* 

CU. We know thy charge Brokenhary^and will obey. 
Glo. Weare the Queenes Abietts and muft obey, 
Brother farewell I will vntQ the King, 

And whatfoeuer you willimploy mein, 

> V ere it to call King Edwards widdo w lifter^ 
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The Tragedy 

I will performc it to infra nchife you, 

Meane time this deepe difgrace in brotherhood. 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine* 

£ta < I know it pleafeth neyther ofvs well* 

<jlo. Well your imprifonmcnt (hall not be long. 

I will deliuer you , or lie for you, 

Meane time haue patience. 

Cla. T muft perforce, farewell. Exit C/a. 

9 to. Go tread the path,thatthoullialtneerereturne, 
Simple plaine Clarence, I doeloue theefo. 

That I will (hortly fend thy foule to Heauen, 

If Heauen will take the prefent at our hands. 

But who comes heerethe new deliuered Haftings . 

Enter Lord Hatting * • 

Hatt.G ood time of day vntomy gracious Lord, 

G/o. As much vntomy good L. Chamberlaine : 

Well, you are welcome to this open aire. 

How hath your Lordfhip brookt imprilonment ? 

Haft. With patience (noble Lord) asprifoners muff : 
But I (hall liue my Lord to giue them thanks. 

That were the caufeof my imprilonment. 

Glo, No doubt, no doubt, and fo fhall Clarence too, 
Forthey that were your enemyes , are his. 

And hauepreuailedasmuch onhimas you. 
//^/♦Morepitty that the Egle (hould be mewed 

While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. 
k Glo. What newes abroad* 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad as this at home : 

The King is fickly weake and melanchoUy, 

And hisPhifitians fearehim mightily, 

Glo . Now by Saint Paul this newes is bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept an ill dyet long, 

And ouer much confumed his royall perfon, 

Tis very grieuous to be thought vpon. 

What ?is he in his bed 

Haft.. He is. 

G/o.Go you before,and I will follow you. Exit Hatty 
He cannot liue I hope , and mud not die 
Till G eorge be packt with poft-horfe vp to heauen : 

.tie in to vrge his hatred more to Clarence^ 



0/Richard the Third. 

Which lies well fteeld with weighty arguments, 

And if! faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to liue: 

Which done God take King Edward to his mercy 
And leaue the world forme to bufleir in, 

For then ilc marry Warwick* youngeff daughter. 

What though I kill her husband and herfather, 
Thcreadieft way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her husband and her father ; 

The which will I not all fo much for loue, \ 

As for another fecret cl oft intent, . 

By marrying her which I muff reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horfe to market ; 

Clarence ff ill hues, Edward Ail! raignes. 

When they are gone,then muff I count my gaines. Exit* 
Enter Lady Anne , with the hearfe of Henry the fix t. 

La. Set downe,fet downe, your honourable Lord. 

If honour may be fhrowded in a hearft, 

Whilft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lancafte?, 

Poore key-cold figure ofa holy Kin*?, ' 
Paleafhesofthehoufeof Lancafter ,° 

Thou bloodlefle remnant of thatroyall bloocf 
Ee it lawfull that I inuocate thy Ghoft, * 

To heare the lamentations of poore Anne, 

Wife to thy to thy (langhtered fonne 

Stabd by tne felfe 6me hands that made thefe holes 
Loe in thoie windowesthat let forth thy life 
Ipoure the helpeleffe balme of mypoore eves' 

h C t , he , hand that made the fatal! holes, ’ 

Curft be the heart, that had the heart to do it 
More direful] hap betide that hated wretch, ' 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee * - 
Then I can Wilh to Adders, Spiders Toads 

May fright the hopefull mother at the * 



* view. 







The 7 raged] 

Ifeuerhehaue wife let her be made 

As miferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Cher fey with your holy load 
Taken from Pauls to be in interred there : 

And ftill as you are weary of the waight, __ Enter 

Reft you whiles i lament King Henries corfc. Glocefier, 
Gio. Stay you that bearethe coarfe, and fee it downe. 

Ad. What blacke Magitian,coniures vp this fiend 
To flop denoted charitable deeds: 

Glo. Villaine, fetdownethe coarfe,or by Saint Paul, 

He make a corfe of him that difobeyes ? 

Gen . Stand backeandlet the coffin paffe* 

G/o. Vnmannerly dog, ftandft thou when I command, 
Aduance thy halbert higher then my bre.aft. 

Or by Saint Paul ile ftrike thee to my foote. 

And Ipu'rne vpon thee begger for thy boldneffe* 

La.W hat do you tremble, are you all affraid ? 

Alaffe,! blame you not for you are mortal!, 

And mortalleyes cannot endure theDiuell* 

Auant thou fearefufl minifter of hell,' 

Thou had ft but power ouer. his mortall body. 

His foule thou canft not haue therefore be gone, 

Glo. Sweet Saint for charity benotfocurft. 

La. Foule diuell,for Gods fake hence, and trouble vs not? 
Tor thou haft made the happy earth thy hell. 

Fil’d it with curling cryes,and deepe exclaimes, 

If thou delight to view thy hanious deeds,- 
Beholdthispatterneof thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, lee dead Henries wounds. 

Open their congeald mouths and bleed afrefli, 
Blulhjblulh, thou lumpe of foule deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that exhals this blood. 

From cold and empty veines where no blood dwelsi 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokes this deluge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which this blood mad’ft, reuenge his death: 

Oh earth which this blood drinkft, reuenge his death : 



Either heauen with lightning ftrike the murderer dead. 
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of Richard the Third. 

Or Earth gape open ’wide , and eate him quicke, 

As thou didft iwallow vp this good Kings blood. 

Which his Hell-gonernd arme hath butchered. 

Glo. Lady, you know no rule of charity. 

Which render good forbad , bleffings forcurfes, 
Ad-Villanne , thou knoweft no law of God, nor mate- 
Hobeaftfo fierce , but knowes fo me touch ofpitty, 

Glo. But I know none, and therefore am no beaft. 

La. Oh wonderfull when diuels tell the truth, 

Glo. More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchfafe deuine perfection of a woman. 

Of thefe fuppofed euils to giue mee ieaue. 

By circumftance but to acquit my felfe. 

La. Vouchlafe defufed infection of a man, 

For thefe knowne euils, but to giue mee Ieaue, 

By circumftance to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee , let mee haue 
Some patient leafure to excufe myielfe. 

Atf.Fouler then heart can thinkethec, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfe* 

Glo. By fuch difpaire I fhould accufe my felfe* 

A. And by dilparing fhould ft thou ftand excul'de 
For doing worthy vengeance on thy felte. 

Which didft , vnworthy flaughter vpon others* 

Glo. Say that I flew them not. < 

La. Why then they are not dead : 

But dead they are and diuelifh flaueby thee* 

Glo. I did not kill your husband* * 

La. Why then hee is aliue* : 

G/o.Nay he is dead and flaine by Edwards hand* 

La. In thy foule throat thou lieft* Qjneene Margm faw 
Thy bloody fauichion Imooking in his blood, * 

^he which thou once didft bena againft her br^ft^ 

But that my brother beat affide the poynt. 

1 was prouoked by herflanderous tongue* 

Which laid her guilt vpon mygurltlneffe fhoulders 
.fff: T bou waftprouoked by thy bloody minde. 

rv!ia l neU ' Cr ^ reamt on ought ;but butcherycs : 

L>idft thou not kill this King ? _ Glo.J grant yee. 
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The Tragedy 

La. Dot & grant mee hedgehog,then God grant mee- too 
Thou maieft bee damned for that wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, milde , and vertuous, 

Glo. The fitter for the King of Heauen that hath him. 

L a. Hee is in Heauen, where thou (halt neuer come. 
<7/0 -Let him thankemee that holpe to fend him thither. 
For he was fitter for that placethen Earth. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but Hell. 

Cjlo . Yes oneplaceeIfe,if you will heare mee name it. 
La. SomeDungeon* Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou liett. 

Glo. $0 will it Maddam till I lie with you. 

La. I hope fo. 

Glo. I knowfo, but gentle Lady Ame^ 

To leaue this kind incounter of your wits, 

And fall lomewhat into a flower methode : 

Is not the caufer of the time-le ife deaths, 

Ofthelc Plantagenets , Henry and. Edward* 

As blamefull as the executioner ? 

La.Thovi art the caufe, and mo ft accurft efFe&» 
qio. Your beauty was the caufe of that effe<ft. 

Y our beauty which did haunt mee in my fleepe. 

To vndertake the death of all the world, 

So I might reft thathoure in your fweete bo feme. 

La. If I thought that , .1 tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes lnould rend that beauty from their cheekes. 

G’/o.Thefe eyes could neuer endure fweet beauties wrack, 
You fhould not blemifh them if I flood by : 

As all the world is cleared by theSunne^ . 

So I by that, it is my. day, my fife. , 

La. Blacke nightouerfhadethyday,anddeath thy life. 
Glo.Cwtk not thy felfe faire creature, thou art both- 
La. I would I were to bee reuenged on thee, 

Gio.lt is a quarrell moft vnnaturall, 
t o be reuenged on him that loueth you* 
l a. It is a quarrell luft and reafonable, 
fo bee reuenged on him that flew my Husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady ©ftby husband 
Eid. it to helpe thee to a better husband. 



. of Richard the Third. 

La His better doth not breath vpon the Earth; 

GI0.G0 too,he liues that loues you better then he could 

La. Name him. Glo. Plantageneu 

La. Why what was hee ? 

qio. The felfe fame name but one of better nature. 

La. Where is hee.? 

Glo. Heere. Shee fitter at him. 

Why doeft fpitat him ? 

La. Would it were mortallpoyfon for thy take* 

Glo. Neuer camepoyfon from io fweete a place* 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler Toade, 

Out of my fite thou doeft infe& my eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes fweete Lady haue infe&ed mine* 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 

Glo • I would they were, that I might die at once , 

For now they kill me with a liuing death . 

Thole eyes of thine, from mine haue drawne fait teares, 
Shamed their afpeef with ftore of childifli drops, 

I neuer fued to frinds nor enemy. 

My tongue could neuer learne fweete finoothing words. 
But now thy beauty ispropofde my fee ; 

My proud heart fues, and prompts my tongue to fpeake. 
Teach not my lips fuch fcom?,for they were made 
For killing Lady not for i’uch contempt. 

If thy reucngefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe.here I lend thee this fharp poynted fword. 

Which ifyoupleafe to hide in this true bofome. 

And let the foule forth that adorneth thee ;• 

I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake ; 

And humbly beg the death vpon my Knees. 
Nay,doenotpavvfe,twasd that kild your husband, 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me : 

Nay now difpatch,twas I that Kild King Henry? 

But twas thy heauenly face that fet me on : Heere {be lets 
Take vp thy fword againe,or take vp me. fall the Sword 
La. Arife diffembler , though I wiflnhy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

G/o.l hen bidme kill my felfe,and I will doc it* 

La. I haue already. 
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The Tragedy 

Glo. Tulh that was in thyragc : >- 

Speake it againe , and euen with the word, 

1 hat band which for my lone did kill thy loue, 

Shall for thy loue , kill a farre truer loue, • 

To both their deaths thou fhalt bee acceflary. 

La. I would know thy heart 
Glo. Tis figured in my Tongue' 

La. I feare mee both are falfe. 

Gh. Then neuer man was true. 

La. Well, well, put vp your fword* 

Cjlo, Say then my peace is made. 

La. That fhall you know hereafter. 

Glo. But I /hall liue in hope. 

La. All men I hope liue lb. 

Glo. Vouchfafeto werethisring. 

La. To take is not to giuc. 
gie> Lookehow this ring incompafleth thy finger, 
Euen fo thy breftinclofeth my poore heart# 

V Vere both of them for both of them are thine 
And if thy poore fupplyant may 
Butbegone fauour atxhy gracious band, 

1 hou doelf confirme his happinefle foreuer . 

La* What is it ? 

glo. That it would pleafe thee leaue thefe fad defines 
* o him that hath more caufe to bee a mourner 
And prefently repaire to Grosby place , 

Whereafter I haue Iblemnely enterred 
At Chertjie Monaftcry this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 
i will with all expedient duty fee you : 

Fordiuers vnknowne reafom , Ibefeeeh you 

Grant mee this boone. 

X4-With all my heart, and much it ioyes me torn 
J? y® u are become fo penitent : 
reffill&mBartly , goe a long with mee. 

Glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis more then you deferue^ 



~ *isuiuic men you aeierue 
But fince you teach mee how to flatter you 
imagine I haue fayd farewell already 



Exit. 
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Glo. Sirs, take vp the :courfc. 

Ser. Towards Chertfic noole Lotd t 
Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my cemming r 
W as cuer woman inthis humour woed ?£*«*. Mantt Glo . 
Was euer woman in this humour wonne ? 
lie haue her , but I will not keepe her long. 

What ? I haue kild her husband and her father. 

To take her in her hearts extreamefl heate •: 

With eurfes in her mouth, teares in her eyes. 

The bleeding witneffe of her hatred by : 

Hauing God, her confcience,and thefe barres againft mee : 

And I°nothing to backe my fute withall 
But the plaine Diuelland dilfembling lookes. 

And yet to win her all the world is nothing ? Hah ? 

Hath fhee forgot already that braue Prince 
Edward her Lord, Whom Ifome three moneths fiflee. 
Stabd itl my angry mood at Tcwxbury ? 

A Tweeter and louelier Gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature : 

Yong, valiant, wife, and no doubt right royall, 

Theipacious world cannot againe affoord. 

And will fhee yet debace her eyes on mee. 

That crept he golden prime ofthis fweet Prince, 

And made her widdow to a woefull be3 .•* 

On me , whofe all not equals Edwards moity , 
Onmethathalt,andam vnfliapen thus > ■ - 

My Dukedometobee a beggerly denier, 

I doe miftake my perfon all this while, 

Vpon my life (lie finds although I cannot 
My felfe,to bee a marualous proper man, 
lie bee at charge for a Looking -glaffe, - ‘ 

And entertaine fome fcore or two of tailors 
To ftudy falhions to a dome my body. 

Since lam crept in fauour with my felib, 

-I will maintains it with a little coft. r , 

But fir.ft ile turne you fellow in his gratre. 

And then returne lamenting to my loue- 
Shine out faire funne,till I haue brought a glaffe, 

* hat I may fee my lijadow as I paffc. Ea ' 
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Enter lord Ritters and Gray. 

St.Haue patience Maddam, thers no doubt his Maiefty 
Willfoone rccouer his accuftomed health* 

- Gray. In that you brooke it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for Gods fakeentertaine good comfort. 

And cheare his grace with quickeand merry words, 
ghy- If hee were dead what would betide of mee ? 

• Ri. No other harme but Ioffe offuch a Lord. 

-ti«.The Ioffe of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 
^^•Theheauens haue bled you with a goodly fonne. 
.To beeyour comforter when hee is gone. 

^u.Oh he is yong, and his minority 
Is put in the trull of Richard Gloci/ler, 

A man that loues not mee , nor none of you. 

Ri.lt is concluded hee fhall ^ee Prote&or ? 

It is determined * not concluded yet. 

But fb it muft be if the King miicarry, Enter Bucly D^rby, 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Rue. Good time of day vnto your royall grace, 
-EGr.Godmakeyour Maiefty ioy full as you haue beetle. 
^5. The Counteffe R ichmond good my Lord of Darby. 
To your good prayers will fcarcefay, amen : 

Yet Darby-, notwithftanding fhees your wife. 

And loues not mee, bee you-good Lordaffured 
J hate not you for herproud arrogancy. 

Dar. I befeech you ey ther not belee.uc* 

The enuious Handers of her accufers. 

Or if fhee bee accufed in true report, 

Bearcwith herweaknefTe,wbichI thinke proceeds 
From wayward ficknelfe,and no grounded malice. 
^oSavX^ou the King to day my Lord Darby ? 

Dar.YiWt now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came from vifiting his Maiefty. 

JQtt. What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
•£#c.Madam, good hope, his grace Ipcakes chearfully* 
J^-God grant him health, aid you confer with him? 
-Bw.Madam wee did, Hee defires to make attonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefter and your brothers. 

And hetwixt them aqd my Lord CbamberUine * 

Ariel 
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And lent to warne them of his royall prefence 

Would all were well , but that will never bee. 

I feare our happineffe is at thehigheft* n e * 

C hi T hey doe me wrong and I will not endure it* 

Who are they that complaine vnto the King 
1 hat 1 forfooth am fterneloue them not : 

By holy Paul they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares with fuch aiffentious rumours ' 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and feeake faire, 

Smile in mens faces fmooth deceiue and cog 
Duckewith French nods, and apifh courtelie, 

I muft bee held a rankerous enemy. 

Cannot a plaineman liue and thinkeno harme 
But thus in Ample truth muft bee abufde 
By filken flie infinuating lackes ? 

Ri . To vvhome in this prefence fpeakey Our grace- 
Glo. To thee tlfat hath no honefty nor grace- 
When haue I inguredthee, when done thee wrong,, 

Or thee , or thee , or any of your faftion ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
( Whome God preferue better then you can wifti ) 
Cannot bee quiet fcarce a breathingwhile. 

But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints- 
gtu Brother of Glocejier , you miftake the matter 3' 
The King of his owne royall difpofition, 

And not prouoke by any filter elfe, 

Ayming belike at your interieur hatred. 

Which in your outward aliens fhewesitfelfe, 

Againft my kindred, brother jand my felfe . 

Makes him to fend that whereby wt e may gather 
1 he ground of your ill will, and to remoiie it- 
(jlo. i cannot tell , the world is growne fo bad, 

Tha twrens way prey where eagles dare not pearch. 

Since euery iacke became a Gentleman 
There's many a gentle perfon made a iacke. 

^«.Come,come we know your meaning brother (ylojler. 
You enuy mine aduaneement andmy friends, • 

God grant wee neuer may haue needeofyou. 

Glo, Meane time,God grant that wee haue neede of you 

Our 
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The Tragedy 

Our brother is imprifoned by yourmeanes, 

Myfelfe difgraced , and the Nobility 
Held in contempt ,wbil ft many fairc promotions 
Arc dayly giuen to enoblc^thofe 
That fcarfe fome two dayes (ince were worth a noble 
St' B y him that raifde mee to this careful! height 
From that contented hap which I enioyd, 

I neuer did infence his Maiefly 

Againtt the Duke of Clarence , bnthauebeene 

An earned aduocate to plead for him. 

My Lord, you doe mce fhamefull iniury, 

Falfely to draw mee in , fuch vile fufpeft. 

<7/o. You may deny that you were not thecaufe, 

0‘ my Lord Haftings lateimprifonment. 

Rite. She may my Lord* 

Glo.Shc may.L.AV«<frx,why who knovvesnot fo? 

She may do more fir then denyingthat : 

She may helpe yon to many .preferments. 

And then deny her ayding hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on your highdeferts. 

A hat may fhe not ? Ihe may, yea marry may die* 

T/tt. What tnarry may dree ? 

Gle. What marry may die ? marry with a Kin^ 

A batcheler , a hanfeme llripling too. 

I wis yourGrandam had a Worfcr match. 

^«-My L.of Glocefier, I haue to loner borne 
Your blunt vpbraiding* , and your bitter fcoffes 
By heaueri I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe groffe taunts I often haue ’endured. 

I had rather be a country feruant maide. 

Then a Queene with this condition, 

To be thus taunted,fcorned,and baited at. Enter 
Small toy haue I in being England s Queene- Marwt. 

Mar. And Iefned be that fmalfGod I befeech thee, 
1 hy honour , date , and feat is due to mee* 

Glo. What ? threat you mee with telling the King ? 

1 ell him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

T will auoch in prefence of the King : 

fis time to Ipeake , when paines arequite forgot* 

Q.Mar 



of Richard the Third » 

G)u.Mar, Out Diuell , I remember them too well. 
Thou dewed my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at Tewxbury. 

Glo. Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King, 

I was a packe-horfc in his great affaires, 

A weeder out of hisproud aduerfarics, 

A liberall rewarder of his friends •* 

Toroyallize his blood I fpilt mine owne* 
fly. Mar .Yca,and much better blood, then his or thine.-. 
Glo.ln all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
Were fa&iousforthe Houfe of i Zankafter : 

And Rivers, fo were you -Was not your husband 
In Margrets battaile at %zm.Albons fiaine : 

Let me put in your mind, if yours forget. 

What you haue beene ere now,and what you are s 
Witball , what I haue beene, and what I am- 
fly.Mar. Amurtherousvillainc: and fo dill thou art. 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his Father Warwick?, 
Yea and forfvvorc himfelfe ( which left pardon ) 

S3’ Mar. Which God reuenge 

* 7° h§ bt , on £ dwardt party for the Crowne, 

And for htsmeede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp. 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwardt , 

Or Edwards foft and piety full like mine, ' 

- am too childifh foolifti for this world • 

ThS^ Hle theC 1 u beI,for frame, and leaue the world, 
¥ur7^ therc tb y Kingdome is. 

wth M h, Lord ° thofe bufie dayes, 

W, h fni^ 5 r n B c r t *P* 6 '*vs enemies, 
Solho,?M dthen our .J ord >°ur lawfull King. 

c/^in y ?s 1 - y T°. U ^ ould beoul ‘ King- 

FarTe he fr f fh ° Uld , be f 1 had ratber b « a pedlar, 

9 h L lt fron ] my heart the thought of it. 

Yo^hould en r lk 10y(my Lord > s y°» hippofe 

As little ioy may *u fun™ ?\ s cou ™ies King, 

Thflf T l - y y ? u lu rpole mme, 

A littleTnv e ,bCln§ th ; C Queene thereof. 

Tor I am ^ t^ e Queene thereof, 

j and altogether ioylefle; 
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The Tragedy 

1 can no longer hold me patient. 

Heare me you wrangling pirates that fall out, 

I fhaking out that which you haue pild from me ; 

Which of you tremble not that looke on me ? 

If not, that I being Qncenc , you bow iikefubieits. 
Yet that by you dilpofd , you quake like rebels ■*: 

O gentle villaine , doe not turneaw-ay. 

O' l o. Foule wrinkled witch, what makUi t hou in my fight?. 
Qm. Mar* But repiticion of what thou haft mard, 
That will I make , before I let thee goe : 

A husband and a lonne thou oweil vnto me. 

And thou a kingdome , all of you alleagence : 

The ferrow that! haue by right is yours. 

And all the pleafures you vfurpe , is mine. 

(]lo, Thecurfe my noble father layd one thee. 

When thoudidft Crownehis warlike browes with paper,' 
And with thy fcorne drew riuers from his eyes, 

And then to drie them , gau’ll the Duke a clout 
Stecpt in the blood ofpritty Rutiard : 

Hiscurfes then from biternefle of foule. 

Denounc’d againft thee, are fallen vponthee, 

And God , no.t we, hath plagued thy bloody deed. 

JO#/ So iull is God to -rite the innocent. 

Hail. O twas the fouleft deed to flay that Babe, 

And the moft mercilefle thateuer was heard of. 

Mi. Tyrants themfelues wept when it was reported, 
T>6rf , No man but prophefied reuenge for it, 

Xuc .Northumbcr land then prefent, wept to fecit. 
CTMar. Wha.t ? were you fnarling all before I came,' 
Ready to catch' each other by the throat. 

And turne you now your hatred now on me ? 

Did ~lorhes dread curfcpreuaile fo much with heauen, 
That Henries death my louely Edwards death, 

Their Kingdomes loft my .woeful! banifh meat ’ 

Could all but anfwere for that pecuifh brat ? 

Can curies pearce the Clouds, and enter heauen ; 

Why then giue way 'dull Clouds to my quicke cui fes « 
if not by wane, by furfet die your King. 

As ours by murder to make him a King. 

Edward 




Edward my fonne , which now i s Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my foftne, which was the Prince of Wales, 
Died in his youth by like untimely violence, 

Thylelfea Queene, for me that wasaQtieene, 

Out-liue thy glory, like my wretched felfe : 

Lcng mayft thou line to waile thy childrens Ioflc, 

And fee another, as I fee thee now 
Deckt in thy glory.as thou art ftald in mine; 

Lcng dye thy happy dayes before thy death. 

And after many lengthnea houres of griefe. 

Dye neytber mother, wife, nor £ n glands Queene, 

Miners aadT>atfet,yim were ftanders by. 

And lo waft thou Lord Hafiings , when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers , God I pray him 
That none of you, may liue your natural! age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off . 

Glo. Haue done thy charme thou hatefull withered hag. 

Q.Mar. And leaue out tbee?ftay dog for thou foal] heare 





If heauen haue anygrieuousplagueinftorc. 
Exceeding thole that I can wifo vpon thee; 

0 let them keepeit till thy finnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 

On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace; 

worme of confcience ftill begnawthy foule, 
Ihy friends fufpe&Fcir traytors whilft thou liue ft. 
And ,akedecpe traytors for thy deareft friends, 
Nofleepedelevp the deadly eyes of thine, 
Vnlelie it be whilft fome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee with -a hell of vgly diuels, 
Thoueluifo markr, abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that waft feald inthynatiuity ° 

ru fl n UC , fnature > and tf ie fonne of hell, 

1 hou flander of thy mothers heauy wombe. 
Thou loathed jftue of thy fathers loynes. 

Thou rag of honour, thou detefted, &c. 

Olo. Margrtt. 

QOWar. Richard. 

call thee not. 

7 ,:?, Theri cry thee mercy ; 
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The Tragedy 

Thou haft caltl me all thefe bitter names, 

j^.CMar, Why To I dit^but looke for no reply : 

O letune make the period to my curfe* 

Tis done by me, and ends by Margret. 

Thus haue you breathed your curfe againft your felfe. 

^May .Poore painted Queene,vaine flourifli of my for* 
W hy ftrewft thou Sugar on that botled fpider, (tune; 

W hole deadly webbe infnareth thee about ? 

Foole, foole,thou whetft a Knife to kill thy fclfe, 
Thetime will comewhen thou {halt wilh for me, 

To helpe thee curfe that poyfoned bunch-'oackt Toade, 
Haft. Falfe boafting woman, end thy franticke curfe, . 
Leaft to thy harme thou moue our patience. ( mine, 
c^Mar. Foule fhame vpon you, you haue all mou'd 
A/. Were you well feru’d,you would be taught your duty. 
g^-Mar. To ferue-me well, you fhould doe me duty, 
Teach me to be your Queene, and you myfubie£b, 
Obferueme well and teach yourfelues that duty. 

Dorf* Difpute not with her, flic is lunatique* 

Peace mafter Marquelfe, you arc malapert, 

Y our fire-new ftampe of honour is fearce currant : 

0 that your young Nobility-reuld iudge, 
what ’t were to loofe it, and be milerable ? 

1 hey that ftand high, haue mighty blafts to (hake them. 
And ifthey fall, they da fit them to pieces. 

Glo , Good counfell marry , learne it, learne it Marquelfe, 
Dorf, It toucheth you (my Lord j as much as me. 

Glo. Yea,and much more, bur I was borne fo high. 
Our Aiery buildeth in the Csedars top. 

And dallies with the winde,and Icornes the funne. 

GKMar. And turnes the Sunne to fhade,ai as, alas* 
Witnefle my funne, now in the fhade of death, 

Whole bright outlining beames, thy cloudy wrath,, 
Hath ineternall darkeneife foulded vp : 

Your Aiery buildeth in our Aieries neaft.. 

O God that feeft it, doe notfufferit ; 
Asitwaswonnewith bIood,loft be it fo. 

^w^-Haue done for ftiame, if not for charity. 

S* Vf§e neyther charity nor lhame to me, 

* 



of Richard the Third. 

Vncharitably with me bane you dealt. 

And ihametully by you my hopes are butch -red, 

Mv charity is outrage, life my fhame, 

And in my fhame {hall Hue my foirowesragc. 

Buck- Haue done. ... , >rr , . t - 

Q.'Mar. O princely Buckingham, I will krfie thy hand, , 

Inlicne of league and amity with thee , 

Now faire befall thee and thy Princely houfe, 

Thy garmentsare not fpotted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the compare of my curfe. 

Bnck^or none hecre, for curfes ne-uer pafie 
The lips of them that breath them in theayre. 

QJMar . He not belecue but they a (Tend the skie, 
Andthere awake Gods gentle lleeping peace- 
o Buckingham, bewite of y orider dogge, 

Looke when he fawnes he bites, and when he bites, 
Hisvenome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to doe with him, beware ofhim •• 

Sinne,death,and hell,hath fet their markes on him. 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

Glo. What doth (bee fay my Lord of Buckingham 
Buck; Nothing that I refpeit my gratious Lord. 
c^Mar, W hat deft thou fcorne me for my gentle coun« 
And footh the diuell that I warne thee from ? (fell, 
O but remember this another day, 

When he fliall Iplic thy very heart with forrow. 

And fey,poore Margret was a Prophetefte, 

Liue each of you, the fubieSt of his hate. 

And he to you, and all of you to God. Exit* 

Hall. My haire doth ftand an end to heare her curfes- 
RiH.Knd fo doth mine, I wonder fhees at liberty ? 

Glo. I cannot blame her, by Gods holy mother, 
Sheehath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done. 

Hall. I neuer did her any to my knowledge, 

0/0. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong, 

3 was too hotte to doe fome body good. 

That is too cold in thinking on it now : 

Marry asfor Clarence, hee is well repay dy 
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The 7 rAgedy 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are thecauieofit. 

Ri. A vertuous and Chriflian-like concluGon, 

To pray for them that haue donefcathto vs. 

(jlo- So doe I euer being well aduifed , 

For. had Icurfl,now I had curft my lelfe, 
G?//Maddamhis Maiefly doth call for you : - 
And for your noble grace, and you my Lord. 

Catesfywc come. Lords will you goe with vs ? 
■£i.Maddam,we will attend your grace. Exeunt Manet 
G/o. I doe thee wronged firft began to braule, G/ 0 , 

1 he fccret mifehiefe that I let a broach, 

I lay vnto the greuious charge of others : 

Clarence, whom I indeed hauc layd in d arkneffc: 

I doebeweepetoo many fimple gullsi 
Namely,to Hafiings,D*rfy, Buckingham, 

And fay it was the Quetne, and her allies. 

That ftrires the King againfl the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, and withall wilh me 
To be reuenged on Ritters , Vaughan , Gray , 

But then figh, and with apeeceof Scripture, 

Tell them,that God bids vs to doe good for euill: 

And thus I ctoathe my naked villany 
With old odde ends, Bolen out of holy writ. 

And feeme a Saint, when molt I play the diuell. 

But foft,here .comes my executioners. Enter execution 
How now my hardy Bout refolued mates, tiers. 

Are yea not going to difpatch this deed ? 

Exe. We arc my Lord^nd come to haue the warrant. 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo.lt was well thought vpon, I haue it here about me. 
When yo.u haue done, repaire to Crosby place. 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution : 

W ithall,obdurate ; doe not heare him pleade. 

For Clarence is well fpoken,and perhaps 

May moue your hearts to pity if you marke him- 

-wr.Tufh/eare not my Lora, we will not Band to prate, 
1 alkers are no good doers be allured : - 

We come to vie our hands,and not our tongues. 

'■Qh. 




of Richard the Third. 
C/tf.YoureiesdropmilftoneSjwhen fooleseies drop tv^res 
1 like you Lad s,abour your bufinefle. Exettn > 

Enter Clarence BrokenetHry- 

Pro. Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to day • 

CU. O I hauc pafl a miferable night, 

So full ofvgly fights, of gaftlydreames : , j 

That a.sf I apta>Chnftian'fe»tfeftiil 
I would not Ipend another fuch a night, 

T hough, f were to by a world of happy dayes. 

So full of difmall terrour was the time. 

Aro.What was your dreame?f long to heare you tell it* 
Cla .Me thought I was Inibarkt for Burgundy, ’ 

And in my company my brother -Glocefier, 

Who from my Cabbin tempted ine to walke 
Vpon the hatches , there he lookes towards England, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearefull times, 

During the wanes of Torke and Lankaftcr, 

That had befallen vs : as we paB along, ' 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Rethought that G lovelier Bumbled and in Bumbling 
Strooke me ( that thought to flay him ) ouer boord 
Into the tumbling billowesof the maine : 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it wastodrowne, 
Whatdreadfullnoyfcofwaterin mine eares‘. 

What a fight ofdeath within mine eyes ; - 

Me thought I faw a tbouland fearefull Wrackes, ii!i j . ' 
Ten thoufand men that rifhes gna'wed vpon. 

Wedges of Gold , great Anchors, heapes of Pearle , 
Ineflimable Bones, vnualued Iewel^ 

Somelayindead mens fatfs, andinVnofeholes 
W here eyes did once. inhabit., there were crept 
As if.it t ’-were inlcomeof eyes, refbeftirtg gems 
W hich wade the (limy bottome of the deepe. 

And mokt the dead bones that lay fcatred by, 

Brokt Had you luck leafure in the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the lecrets of the deepe ? 

CU. Me thought I had ' for Bill the enuious flood 
Kept in my fouie , and would not let it foortb, 

Kokeepe the empty , vafl, and wandring a yre. 

But 
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The Tragedy 

But fmothred it within my panting bulke. 

W hich almod burft to belch it in the Sea. 

Trek; A waktyounot with this Tore agonic ? 

Clar.O no, my dreame was lengthned after life, 

0 then began the temped of my fou !e. 

Who pad ( me thought) the melancoly flood, 

With that grim ferryman which Poets write of, 

Vnto the Kingdome of perpctuall night : 

The fird that there did greete my drangers foulc. 

Was my great father in law,renowned Warwicks 
Who cried aloudjWhat fcourge for periury 
Can this darke Monarchic afford falfe Clarence ? 

And fohevanifiht: Then came wandring by, 

A fliadow like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dabled in blood, and he fqueakt out a loud* 

Clarence is come,falfe, fleeting periurd Clarence , 

That dabd me in the field at T ewxbnryi 
Seize on him Furies, take him to your torments. 

With that me thought a legion offoule feinds 
Enuironed me about, and houled in mine eares. 

Such hideous cries, t hat with the very noyfe, 

1 trembling wakt,and for a feafon after, 

Cou^d not beleeue but 'that I was in hell, 

Such terribleimpreflion made the dreame. 

B ro kz No maruailemy Lord though it affrighted you, 

1 promife you I am affraid to heare you tell it. 

Cla t O Brokenbury y hauedone thofe things, 

Which now beares euidence again fl my loule, 

* °r Edwards lake, and lee how he requites me : 

I pray thee gentle Keeper day by me, 

My fouleis heauy,and I faine would fleepe. 

Brel^.1 will (my Lord,)God giue your grace good refi, 
Sorrow breakesleafons,andrepofing houres 
Makes the night morning, and the noone-tide night* 
Princes.haue but their titles for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toyle:' 

And for vnfelt imaginations, 

- hey often feele a world of reflleffe cares: 

So that betwixt your tit Ies,and low names. 



of Richard the Third. 

There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The murtherers enter. 

jn Gods Name what are you, and how came you hither ? 
Sxed would fpeake with Clarence y . nd I came hither on 
Yea, .are you fo briefe ? < * my legs, 

2 Exe.O fir .it is better to be briefe then tedious, 
Shewhim your Commiflion,talkeno' more. He reader it* 
Bre. 1 am in this commanded to deliuer 
'I he noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltlefle of the meaning: 

Here are the keyes there fits the Duke afleepe. 
lie to his Maiedy ,and certific his Grace, 

That thus 1 haue refignd my place to you, 

Sxe, Dce idjicis a poyntofvvifedome. 
v What fhallwedabhimashefleepes ? 

1 No, then he will fay twas dene cowardly 
When he wakes* 

2 When he wakes. 

Why foole he fliallneuer wake till the iudgement day. 

1 W hy then he will fay, we dabd him deeping. 

2 The vrgingofthat word ludgement,hathbred akinde 
of remorfe in me. • 

i What art afraid ? 

2 Not to kill him, hailing a warrant for it , but to be damnd 
for killing him,froin which no warrant can defend vs- 

1 Backe to the Duke of Glocefier^ tell him fo- 

2 i pray thee day a while, I hope my holy humour will 
change,twas wont t© bold me but while one could tell xx. 

1 How dedtheu feele thy fdfe how ? , (me. 

2 ' Faith feme certaine dregs ofconlcience ate yet ‘within 

1 Remember ourreward when the deed is done, 

2 Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward. 

1 \V here is thy confcience now '? 

2 In the Duke of Gloctficrs purfe- 

1 So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our reward, 
Thy confcience flies out. 

2 Let it goe, there’s few or none willentertaine it. 

1 How if it ’come to thee againe ? 
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The Tragedy 

2. I knot meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing. 

It makes a man a coward. A man cannot fteale. 

But it accufeth him,he cannot ftealebut it checks him : 

He cannot lie with his neighbours wife but it detects, 
Him.itis a blnfoing foamefull fpirit that mutinies. 

Iria mansbofome : itfilsone full of obftacles, 

It made meoncereftoreapeece ofgoid that I found-' 
Itbeggersanyman that keepesit :itisturncfbutofali 
Townes and Cities for a dangerous thing, and euery* 

Man that meanes to line well, andcndeaucurstomift 
To himfelfe, and liue without it. 

i • Zounds , it is euen now at my elbow, pcrfwadinr me 
Not to kill the Duke. 

2.1 ake the Diuell in thy minde,and belecue'him not. 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh . 

1- Tut I am ftrongin fraud lie cannot preuaile with me 
1 warrant thee* 

2 - Stood like a tall fellow that refpects his reputation, 
Come fhallwe to thisgeare ? 

i* Take him ©tier the coftard with the hilt of my Sword, 
And then we willchop.himin.theMalmfey, but in the next 
a.Oh excellent denice,make a foppe ofhim. (roome: 

1. Harke, beftirs foalll ftrike ? 

2. No,firit lets reafon with him. Cla. awaheth. 

CU.W here art thou keeper, giue me a cup of Wine. 

s -Y ou foall haue W ine enough, my Lord anone. 

Cla. Tn Gods Name what art thou : - 
2 .Aman, as you are. 

CU . But net as I am , royal!.? 
i. Nor you as we are loyall- 

CAi.Thy voyce is thunder,bu t thylookes are humble. 
2*My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mineowne. 
CU'Mow darkely and how deadly doeft thou Ipeake ? 
Tell me, who are you ? wherefore came you hither ? x 
■dm , To, to , to. 

Cla. To murther me ? Am. I. 

CU.Ym Icarce haue the heart to tell me fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it. 

Wherein my friends haue I offended you ? 



of Richard the Third . 

1 Offended vs you haue not, but the King. 

Cla I foal 1 be reconciled tohimagaine, 

2 Neuermy Lord, therefore prepare to dye. 

CU . Are you cald forth from out a world of men 

To flay the innocent ? what is my offence ? 

Where are the euidenceto accufe me ? 

What lawfull quefrhath giuen their verditf vp 
Vnto the frowning Iudge,or who pronounc d 
The bitter fentence of poor c. Clarence death, 

Before I be conuidt by courle of Law ? 

1 o threaten me with death is molt vnlawfull ; , 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption 

By Chrifts deare Blood foed for our gricuous unnes, 
That you depart and lay no hands on- me, 

Thedeed you vndertake is damnable , 

1 'What we willdoe,vye doe vpon command, 

2 And he that hath commanded vs is the King. 

CU. Erroneous vaffaile,thc great King of Kings , - 

Hath in his Table of his Law commanded. 

That thou foalt doe no murder , and wilt thou tnert 
Spurne at his edict, and fulfill a mans > 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hands. 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his law- _ 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 
For falfc forCvearing.and for murder too.-* 

Thou didft receiue the holy Sacrament, 

To fight the quarrel! of the houfe of Laxkaftcr. 

1 And like a traytorto the name of God, 

Didft breake that vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy. foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou wert fvvorne to cherifo and defend* 
i How canft thou vrge Gods dreadfullLawtovs, 

Whenthou haft broke it in fo deare degree ? 

Cla. Alaffe,for whofe fake did Iphat indeed? 

For Edward for: my brother, for his fake : 

Why firs, he fends you not to murder me for this- 
For in this fmne he is as deepe as T, 

If God will be reuenged for this deed, 

Take not the quarrell from his powerfull arme, 

D 2 
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Heneedes no indirect nor lawful! courfe, 

To cut off thole that haue offended him- 
i Who made thee then a bloody minifies 
W hen gallant iprihg.braue Plantagenet, 

The Princely Ncuice was ftrookedcad by thee. 

Cla. My brothers loue, the Diuell, and tnyrage; 
i Thy brothers loue, theDiuell,and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee, 

Cla. Oh ; ifyouloucmy brother, hate not me, 

I amhis brother, and I loue himwell : 

If you behirde for neede,goe backe againe, 

And 1 vvill fend you to my brother CjloceJicr 3 
Who vvill reward you betterfor my life. 

Then Edwardmll for tidings of my death, 
a Y on are deceiued,your brother Gkeefier hates you. 
CU.O h no,he loues me, and he holds me deare, 

Goe you to him from me. 

Aw I fo we will. 

Cla . Tell him* when that our Princely father 2V£y, 
Bleft his three lonnes with his victorious arme ; 

And chargd vs ffomhis fonle to Ioueeach other, 

He little thought of this diuided friendship, 

Bid Cjloeesler thinke on this, and he vvill weepe. 
^>».I,milftones,as helefloned vs to weepe; 

-Cla. O doe not dander hirnfor he is kind. 

1 Right as feovv in harueft, thou deceiueft thv lelfe, 
i is he that lent vs hither now to murder thee. 

( la. It cannot be for when I parted with him 
He hugd me in his armes, and fwore with fobs, 
inat he would labour my deliucry. 

2 W by fo he doth,now he deliuers thee, 

hi om this woods thraldome, totheioyes of Heauen* 
i Make peace with God, for you mud dye my Lord-. 
c/a. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

1 o counfell me to make my peace with Cod- 
And art thou ye: to thy ownefoule fo blinde, ’■ 

That thou wilt war with God, for murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he that fet you on 
To doe this deed, will hate you for this deed, 



Exit* 
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c/Richard the Third, 

a What thaft we doe ? 

CU. Relent, and iaue your foules- . ; r 

3 Relent, tiscowardly, and womamfh. 

/7*.Not to relent, is beaftly fauagc,anddiuellifti 
Uv friends I fpie feme pictyin your lookes j r: i . 

Ob if thyeyes be not a flatterer, ■ 1 

Come thou on my iidc and intreate forme r ^ 

\ hewing Prince vvhatbegger pitties not •? . ■ _ 

1 I°t bus, and thus; ifthiswillnot feme He slabs him 
He chop thee in the Malmsfey but in the next rooms 

\i a bloody deed and delperately performd,' { - - 
How faine would I like Pdate waih my hands. 

Of this moft grieuous guilty murder done. 

x Why doftthounothelpeme ? 

By heauen the Duke (hall know how flacke thou art. 

2 I would he knew that I had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I lay, 

For i repent me that the Duke is flame. 

i So doe not I,goe coward as thou art; 

Now mull I hide his body iri Tome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his burial! ; 

And when I haue my meed I muftaway. 

For this will out,and here I muft not flay. 

Enter King, QuecnejH aft ittgs, Ritters ,&c. 

King. So now I haue done a good dayes worke 
Your Peares continue the vnited league, 

I euery day expeft an Embaflage 
From my Redeiner,to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my loule fhall part to heaucrij 
Since I haue let my friends at peace on earth : 

Ritters and Hastings yediz each others hand, 

Dilemble not your hatred, fweare your loue. 

Ri. F»y heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate, 
And with my hand l leale my true hearts loue. 

Had. So thriue I as I fweare the like. 

Kmg. Take heed you dally not before your King, 
leaft he that is thefnpreame King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden falehood, and award 
Eytherof you to be the others end. 

D 2 Had. 




Exeunt 




The Tragedy 



Baft. So profper I, as I fweare perfect lone: 

Rt. And las 1 lone -Ha flings with, my heart. 

King. Maddam 3 yonr felfe is not exempt in this. 

Nor your lbnne D orfet Buckingham , nor you ; 

You ha ue beene factious one againft the other 
\V ife, loue Lord Hayings , let him kilfe your hand. 

And what you doe, doe it vnfainedly. - 

Oh. Here Hafiings,\ will neuer more remember 
Our former hatred, fo thriue 1 and mine. 

jDor/.Thusenterchange of loue, I here proteft, 

Vpon my part fhall be vnuiolable. 

HaH. And fo I fwere my Lord. 

King. Now princely 'Buckingham leale vp this league, 
With thy embracement to my wiues allies. 

And make me happy inthisvnity. 

Buckz Wheneuer Buckingham A othtumebis hate 
Onyoujor yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherifh you and yours, Godpunidi me 
With hate, in thole where I expeft moft loue, 

W hen I haue mod nee.de to imploy a friend. 

And moft allured that he is a trieind, 

Deepe, hollow trecherous 5 and full of guile 
lie he vnto me: This doe I- begge of God 
When I am cold in zeale to you or yours. 

King. A pleating cordiall Princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Clocefter here. 

To make the perfect period of this peace. 

Enter Glocefler. 

Buck • And in. good time here comes the nhble Duke, 
Glo.G ood morrow to my foueraigne King and Qucene, 
And princely Peares, a happy time of day. 

.King. Happy indeed as we hauefpent the day. 

Brother we hauedone deeds of charity : 

Made peace of emnity/aire loue of hate, 

Retweene thefe fvvelling wrong infeenfed Peares. 

Glo. A blefted labour moft foueraigne Liege, 

Amongft this Princely heape,if any here 
By falle intelligence, or wrong furmife. 

Hold. 



of Richard the Third. 

Hold me a foe, if I vnwittingly or in my ragel 
Haue thought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence , I delire 
1 o reconcile me to his freindly peace, 

Tis death'to me to be at emnity, 

I hate it and delire all good mens loue* 

Firft Maddam I intreat peace of you , 

Which I purchace with my dutious feruice* 

Of you my noble : cou fen 'Buckingham, 

If euer any grudge were lod’gd betweene vs. 

Of you my Lord Mutts , and Lord Gray of you. 
That all without defart haue fround on me. 

Dukes, Earles, Lords-, Gentlemen, indeed of alT~ 
Ido not know that Englifhrr.art aliue, 

With whom myloule is anyiotteat oddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

I thanke my God for my humility, 
ffu. A holy day (hall this be kept hereafter, 

I would toGod all ftrife were well compounded. 

My foueraigne leigeTdobefeech-yourMatefty- 
To take our brother Clarence, to your grace* 

Glo, Why Maddam, haue I offered" loue for this, 
Tobethusicorndin this royal 1 prefence ? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead ? 
Youdoehiminiury tofeorne' hiscoarfe* (he is ? 
Ri. W ho knowes not he is deadj who knowes 
All feeing heauen , what a world is this ?■ * 
Bite, Looke I lb pale Lord Ddrfet as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord and none in this prefence 
But his red colour hath foriboke his cheekes- 
Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 
Glo. But He poore foule by ©hr firft order dide, - 
And that a winged Mercury did beare, 

Sprne tardy ciiple bore the countermannd-, 

Tbi*,t came too lagge to fee him buried • 

God graunt that fome lefle noble and lefle Ioyall* - 
Neerer in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 
Delerue not worfe then wretched Clarence did. 

And yet g 0e currant from fufpition. Enter i 
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The Tragedy 

Bar. A. boone (my foueraigne) for my feruicedone, 

Kin. I pray thee peace my fbuleis full of forrow. 

Bar. I will not rife vnleflc your highnefle grant. 

Kin. Then fpeakeat once, what is it thou demanded } 
Bar. The forfeit (Soueraige) of my fecuants life, 

Who Hew today a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending on the Duke ofNorffolke, 

Kin. Hauc I a tongue to dome my brothers death, 
Andfhall the fame giue pardon to a flaue ; 

My brother flew. no man, ffo fault was nought. 

And yet his punifoment was cruel! death. 

Who fued to me for him? who in my cage, 

Kneeldat my fecte,and bad me beaduifde ? 

Who fpake of brother-hood, who of loue ? 

Who told me how the popre foule did forfa^c : 

Who told me in the field at Tevoxbury, \,->D ' r v 

When Oxfardha.d me down? he refcued me. 

And fay d deare brother liue and be a King ? - ' >r 

Who told me whm.tye both lay jn the o' ■ f 

Frozen almoft to .deathyhow hejapt me •••* • 1 

Euen in his owne irmes, and gaue himfelfe 
All thinneand naked to the numbe cold might ? 

All this from my remembrance brutifo wrath 
Sinfully pluckt,and not a man ofyou - • 

Had fo much grace to put it in my minde. . i. 

But when your carters or yourYvaytingvaffailes 
Haue done a drunken (laughter, and defac’d 
The precious Image of our dearett Redeemer, 

You ftmight are on your knees for pardon jpardon 
And I vniuftfy too,mpft grant it youi; 

But for my brother not a man would fpeake. 

Nor I (vngracious) fpeake vnto my felfe, 

Forhim poore fouie:, the proudett one you all n; «. 
Haue beene beholding to himin his, life : (V J Ot 11*/' • - 

Y et none ofyou Would once pleade for his life c 
Oh God, I feare thy iuftice will take hold 
On me, and you,and mine,and yours for this. /( Exit, 

Come i^«>£/,helpe me to my cloier, oh poore Clarence, ' 



e/ Richard the Third. 

' Glo. This is the fruit of rawneffe : marke you not 
yjow that the guilty kindred of the Queene, 

Looktpale when they did heare o £ Clarence death '• 

Oh, they did vrge it frill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company* Exeunt * 

Enter Dutches of Tor-heyvith Clarence Children • 

Boy. Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

But. No Boy. ( hreaft > 

-Soy. Why doe you wring yourhandsand beat your 
Andcry , Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne ■ 

Girle. W hy doe you looke on vs and fhake your head ? 
And call vs wretched , Orphanes,caftawaies, 

If that our noble Father be aliue ? 

But. My pritty Cofens you miftake me much, 

I do lament the ficknefle of the King : 

As loth to loofe him now your Fathers dead ' 

It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. 

Boy. I hen Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this : 

God will reuenge it, whom 1 will importune 
With dayly prayers all to that efteft. 

But- Peace Children peace, the King doth loue you well* 
Incapable and Shallow inocents. 

You cannot gefle who cauied vour Fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we cap : for my good Vncle 6 beefier* 
Told me , ■ the King prouoked by the £ueene , 

Deuis’d impeachments toimprifonhim 
And vvhen he told me fo he wept, 

Andhugd me inhisarmes, and kindly kift my cheekes, ' 
And bad me relie on him as one my Father, 

And lie would loue me dearely ashisChilde. 

But . Oh that deceit fhould fteale fuch gentle fhapes. 
And with a vertuous vizard hide fouie guile, 

He is my fonne yea and therein my fhame : 
i et from my dugs he drew not this deceit* 

B °D Thinke you my Vncle did diffemble, Granam ? 
Put. I Boy: 

I cannot thinke it, harke, what noyfe is this 2 
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The Tragedy 
Enter the Queene. 

Who (hall hinder me to waiie and weepe-i 
Tochidsmy fortune,and torment my felfe? 

Jle ioyne with blacke defpaire againft my felfe. 

And to myfelFe become an enemy* 

Dut-What meanes thisfeeaneof rude impatience? 
'$U. T o make ah aft of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord,your fpnne, our King, is dead. 

Why grow the branches,now the rooteiswitherd 
Why wither not the leaues,the lap 'being gone ? 
IfyoWmlUiue, lament: ‘if dye,bebriefe : 

That our fwift winged foulesmay catch the Kings, - 
Or like obedient fubiefts,folIow him, 

J o his new Kingdome of perpetuallreft.-- 
*D Ht . Ah. fo much intereft haue I in thy forrow, 

As 1 had title in my noble husband : 
i haue be wept a worthy husbands death. 

And liu’d by looking on his image : 

But now two mirrours of his Princely femblance,! 

Are craft in pieces by malignant-death. 

And I for comfort haue but one faffe glalfe. 

Which grieues me when I fee my ilia me in him, 
i liou art a widdow,yet thou art a mother. 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee.: 

But death hath fnatchtmy children from mine armes, 
And.pluft two crutches from my feeble limmes, , 
Edward, and Clarence ,0 what caufe haue I, 

Then,being but moity of my felfe, ‘ 

T o ouergoe thy plaints,and drowne thy cries ? 

Good aunt, you -wept not for my fathers death, 
How can we ayd you with our kindreds teares ? 

‘ Girl. O ur fatherlefle diftreffe was left vnmoand, 

/our w ,ido$ves dolours Jikowifeb.e vnwepc> 

Clue me no helpe in lamentation. 

5 am not barren to bring forth laments, 

ri 1 ^, n ^ s rec * ucc their currents to mine eyes, 

Jhat I being gouernd by the watry Moonc, 

May Tend forth plenteous teares to drowne the world: 
Vh m Y husband for my heire Lord . Edward, 

- ^ 
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Amho, Oh for our father for our deare lord Clarence, l 
Vat. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence . 
< 9 «.What ftay Had I but Edward, and he is gone ? 

%}bo. What ftay had we but Clarence, and he is gone ? 
Put. What ftay had I, but they, and they are gone ? 
<p*.Waseuer widow, had fo deare a Ioffe ? . 

5SWWas euer Orphanes had fo dearea Ioffe? 

Put . Was euer mother had a dearer Ioffe 
glalfe I am the motherof thefemoanes. 

Their woes are- parceld,- mine are generall: 

She for Edward weepes,and fo doe I ; v , 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not fhe : 

Thcfe babes for Clarence weepe and fo doe I? 

I for an Edward weepe, and fo doe they, 

Alas, you three on me threefold d iftreft* 

Povvre all your teares, I am your forrows nurfe, Enter 
And 1 will pamper it with lamenta tions. Glocefier 

( 7 /i?.Maddam haue comfort, all of vs hauecaufe with 
To waiie the dimming of our {Lining ftarre? others- 

But none cancure their harmes by wayling them, 

Maddam my mother, I doe cry you mercy, T'. T 
I did not fee yorGrace,humbly on my kneel 
Icraue yourbleffmg. ' T ' 

Put. God bieffe thee, and put meekeneflfe in thy mihae, 
Louei charity, obedience, and true duty: 

Clo . Amen, make me to dye a good old man, 

Thats the butt end of my mothers blefling, - 
I maruell why her Grace did leaue it out ? 

Buc, Y ou cloudy Princes, ahd.heart iWowing1?eare£j fy 
That beare this Mutual! heady ibade of moane, '. ° J 01 * 
Nowcheare each other in each others Toue, 

Though we haue fpent our ha rue ft for this King, ' 1 
We are to reape the harueft of hisfonhe : 

The broken rancour of-your high fwoirie hearts, 

Butlaftly fplinted', knit, and ioyndtogether, 

Muft greatly be preferud,cherifht, arid kept, ’ 

Me feemeth good that with fome little trainey • 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Princebe fetcht 
Hither to London to he Crowrid our King. 

E a 
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{//(?♦ Then be it fo : and goc we to determine 
Who they fhall be that ftraight fhall port to Ladle* ? 
Maddam^and jou my mother will yougoe, 

To giue your ienfures in this waighty bufinefle* 
uinf* With all our hearts* Exeunt Manet G/o.Buc, 
_ Buc> My Lord, who euer Iourneyes to the Prince., 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behind : 

For by the way ilefort occafion, 

As index to the ftory we lately talktof, 

I o part the Qneenes proud kindred From theKing, 

Glo. My other felfe, my counlels con fi ftory 
My Oracle,.my Prophet, my deareCoftn : 

I like a child will goe by thy direction : 

Tow ards Ludlow then/or we will not flay behind* Exit', 
Enter two Citizens. 

1 Neyghbourweil met,vyhether a way To faft ? 

2 I promileyou, I fcarcely know my felfe. . 
i .Hcare you the uewes abroad-? 

a I,, that the King is dead. 
i Bad news birla d y ,feIdome comes better, 

I feare,I feire,twill proue a troublefome world. Enter 

3 Cit. Good morrow neyghbours- another 

Both this newes hold of good King Edwards death l 

i It doth* 3 Then mafters looke to fee a troublefome 
i No,no,by Godsgrace his fonne (hall raigne, (world. 
3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a child. 

3 • In him there is hope of gouernment. 

That in his nonage, counfell vnder him. 

And in his full ripened yeares himfelfe. 

No doubt (hall then, and till then gouerne well, 
i So flood the cafe when Henrie the fixt 
Was crownd at-T^m^ut at nine moneths old. 

3 Stood the ftate fo ; no good my friend not fo. 

For then our Land was famoufly inricht 
With politicke graue coupfell : then the King 
Had vertuous vncles to protea his Grace. ‘ 

3 So haththis,both by the father and mother. 

3 Better it were they all came by the father, 

©nby the father there were none at alii . 
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Cor emulation now, who (hall be earneft, 
w hich touch vs all too neereif God preuent not 
Oh full of danger is theDuke of G beefier. 

And the Quetnes kindred haughty and proud,. 

And were they to beruiUe, and notruK, 

This fickly Land-might folace as before. 

2 Come,come,we feare the vyorft,all fhall be well , 

, when clouds appeare,wife men put on theircloakes* 
When great leaues fall,the winter is at hand • _ 

When the Sunnefets, who doth not lco^e for night . 
Vntimely ftormes makes them expeft a dearth : 

All men be well : but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue,or I expect, _ 

! Tmely the foules of men are full of dread. 

Yea cannot almoft reafon with a man ; 

That lookes not heauy and full of feare* 

3 Before the time of change ftill it is fo. 

By a diuine inftinft: mens mindes miftruft ■' 

Enfuing dangers ,as by proofc we fee. 

The waters fwell before a boyftrous ftormO, 

But Icaue it all to God : whether away ? 

2 We are fent for to the Iuftice. 

3 And fo was I, ilebeare you company. Exeune 
Enter Cardinal , Dutches of Torke,bueene young Torke* 
Car. Laft night I heare they lay at Northampton 3 

At Stony -fir afford will they be to night. 

To morrow or next day will they be here* 

Dut.l long with all my heart to fee the Prince,, 

I hope he is much growne fince I laft faw him- 
heare no, they fay my fonne of Torke 
Hath ouertanehimin growth. 

Tor. I mother, but I would not haue it fo. 

Dut. Why my young coufin, it is good to grow? 

Tor. Granam, one night as we did fit at lupper. 

My Vncle Rmers talkt how I did grow 
More then my brother, I quoth my Vncle Glo * 

Small hearbds haue grace^great weeds grow apace: 

And fince my thinkes I would not grow fo faft, 

Beeaufe Tweet flowers are flow,and weeds make hafte* 

E z Dut* 
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' #^Goodfaith,good faith: the faying did not hold, 

In him that did obieft the fame to thee : 

He was the wretched ft thing when he was young s 
So long a growing and fo leafurely, 

That if this were a rule he ftiould be gracious. 

Car. WhyMaddam, fo no doubt he is. 

Dut- I hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt, 

Tor. Now by ■ray troth if I hadbeene remembred, 

I could baue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( minei 
That fhould haue neerer toueht his growth then he did 
Dm. How my pietty Torke : I pray thee let me heareit, 
Tor. Marry they lay, that my Vnclegrew fo faft. 

That he could gnavvacruft.at two houresold,. 

Twas full two yeares ere I could get atooth. 

Gramm, this would haue beene a pritty ieft. 

Du f. Ipray thee pritty Torke , who told thee fo 
T or. Granam , his Nurfe. 

Dm. Why ftre was dead ere thou wertborne» 

Tor. If twere not lhe,I cannot tell who told me* 

A perilous hoy, , go too thou art too fhrewd. 

Car* Good Maddambe not angry with the child. 

Shy- Pitchers hath eares. Snter Dorfet , 

Car. Heere comes your fonne, Lord Marques,# cry**. 
What tie wes Lord Marques ? 

#or.Such newes my Lord, as griues me to vnfold. 
fQu ,. How fares the Prince ? 

Dor -Well Maddam, and in health : 

#^r.Wlratis the newes then ? 

Dor. Lord Ritters, and Lord Graj, are fent to Pomfret , ) 
With them Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners. 

Dut. Who hath committed them ? 

Dor. The Mighty Dukes G locefter and Buckingham. 
Car, Per what offence? 

Dor, The liimme of all Ican,I haue difclofed : 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. 

t J& : A y me, I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath feazd the gentle Hinde s 
fnlijiking tyrany begins to iet. 
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Vnotuhe innocent and lawlefle throane: - 
Welcome deftruftion, death, and maflacre, 

J fee as in a Map the end of all. . 

Dut. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling dayes. 

How many of yon haue mine eyes beheld r 
My husband loft his life to get the Crowne, 

And often vpanddowne my tonnes were toll. 

For me to ioy and weepe were gaine and lofl'e, 

And being feated and domefticke broyles 
Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues the conquerours 
Makewar vpon themfelueSjblood againft blood, 

Selfe againft felfe s O prepoftrous 

And franticVe outrage, end the damned fpleene* 

Or let me die to looke on death no more. 

J$u, Come come,my boy, we will to Sanctuary* 

Dm. lie goe along with you. 
tP^.You haue no caulbj 

‘far- My gracious Lady , goe* , 

And thither beare your trealure and your goods* 

For my part,ilerefigne vnto your grace. 

The feale I keepe,and fo betide to me. 

As well I tender you, and all yours “ . 

Come, ile conduit yoiuo the Sanctuary v Exeunt t 

The T rumfets fomd.Enter young Prince , Duke of 
CJ loeefier ,and Buckingham, CardinaU^T c . 

Buc. Welcome fweet Prince to London,to your chamber* 
Glo. Welcome fweet Cofen.my thoughts foueraigne.* 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Brin. No Vncle, but otircroflesonthe way. 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfomeand heauy, 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

Glo- Sweet Prince, the vntainted vertueof your yeares,. 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

No more can you diftinguifn of a man. 

Then of his outward fhew,which God he knowes, 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart : 

Thofe vncles which.you want were dangerous. 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

-But lookt not on the poyfon of their hearts : 

.God 
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God keepc you from them^nd from fuch falfe friends? 
Prin.Ccd keepe me from falle friends, but they were none 
Glo. My Lord ,t he Maior of London comes togreete you. 
Enter Lord Maior. (daiej. 

Lo.Ma. God blelfe your Grace, with health and happy 
Erin. I thanke you good my Lord,and thanke you all, 

I thought my mother, and my brother Lorke, 

W ould long ere this haue met vs on the way .* 

Fie what a flug is Hafiings that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will come or no. Enter L.H a u> 

jBnc. And in good time here comes the fweating Lord 
Pr/».Welcome my Lord ; what, will our mother come ? 
Haft* On.what occafionGodheknowes,not I : 
ihe Queene your mother, and your brother Ear be 
Hath taken San&uary : The tender Prince 
W ould faine come with me to meete your Grace, 
dBut by his mother was perforcewithheld. 

Buc. Fie, what an indirect and peeuilh courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinally will your Grace 
Perfwade the Queene to fend the Duke o Works 
Vntohis Princely brother prefently > 

If'lhee deny. Lord Hastings goe with them. 

And from her iealous armes,plucke him perforce. 

Car. My Lo-ol Buckingham jit my vveake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Torfe 
Anon expeft him here: butiffhe be obdurate 
To milde intreaties, God forbid 
W e iliould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of bleifed Sanctuary: not for allthis° Land. 

TV ould I be guilty offo great a finne, 

Bus. You are too fencelefife obftinate my Lord, 
i oo ceremonius and traditionall : 

W eigh it but with the grcatncfle of his age. 

You breakenot San&uary in feazing him : 

I he benefit whereof is alwayes granted 
f o thofe whole dealings haue deYerued the place 
And thofe who haue thewittoclaime the place* 

J h \ s ? nnc 5 hat . h neyther claimed ic,nor deferuedit, 

*snd tnerefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 

1 
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T wtake him from thence that is not there. 

You breake no priuiledge nor Charter there - 
oft haue I heard of Sanauary men, 

«... Sanauary children neuer till now . 

Or.My Lord, you (hall ouer-rule my mind for once ? 
Come one Lord Hafiings ^ ill you goe with me . 
jlafl F*I goe my Lord. E * • - 

Erin. Good Lords make all thefpeedy haft you may * 
Say Vncle giecefier t if our brother come, _ 

Where (hall we foiourne till our Coronation i ? 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royali iclfe ■> 

If I may counfell you feme day or two 

Your highnelfe (hall repofe you at theTower t 
Then were you plcafe as fh all be thought molt n t 
For your beft health and recreation- 
Prin.l doe not likethe Tower of any place. 

Did lullius Cafer build that place my Lord ? 

Buc . He did my gracious Lord begin that place, 
Which fincefucceeding ages haue reedified. 

Prin. Is it vpon record or elfe reported 
SucceiTiuely from age to age,he built it ? 

Buc. V pon record my gracious Lord. . 

Prin . But fay my Lord it were not regifterd. 

Me thinkes the truth fiiould hue from age to age. 

As t’wereretaild to all pofterity, 

Euen to the generallending day. 

Glo. So wife, fo young, they fay donener lnie long* 
vWw.What fay you Vncle ? 

Glo . I fay without Carafters fame lines long t 
That like the formall vice, iniquity, 

3 moralize two meanings in one word." 

Prin. That lulittt Cafer was a famous man. 

With what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his valour liue s 
Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour. 

For now he liues in fame though not in life J 
He tell youwhat,my Coufen Buckingham* 

Buc. What my gracious Lord ? 

Prin. And if I hue vntill I be a man* 
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Jlewinne our ancient right in France a gainc ', 

Or dye a fouldier as I liu'd a King, 

Glo. Short fummers likely haue a forward fpriW 
Enter young Y ofkg tfajtings jCardinall. 

’Bhc. Now in good time,heere comes the Duke of Y or L t 
Erin. Richard of Torke howfares our noble brother : ^ 1 
JV* Well my deare Lord :fo mull I call you novvJ 
Erin. 7 brother to our griefe , as it is yours : 

Too late he died that might haue kept this Title 
.Which by bis death hath loll much maiefty, * ’ 

Glo, How faires onr coufen noble Lord ofTcrf*,. 
Yor.1 tha nke you gentle 'Vncle ; O my Lord v ' 

You laid that idle weeds are fall in growth ; 

I he Prince iny brother hath ouer, growne me’farrc. 

(glo. Hee hath my Lord.- 
Yor. And therefore is he idle ? 

Glo. Oh toy fairecoufen I mull notfay Co. 

J hcn * s more beholding to you then I* 

Glo. He may command me as my fouerawnc. 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfman* 

7 1 P ra y you vncle giue me this Da^er 

Glo. My Dagger little coufen, withall my heart, 

J rift, A begger brother ? 

Tor. OfWkind Vncle that I know will giue 
And being but a toy which is nogift , to miie 
Glo. A greater gift thenthat lie giue my coufen, 

Tor. A greater gift , O thats the Sword to it. 

Glo. 1 gentle coufen were it light enough. 

In weightier things'youlc Iky fbeg^ernay. hght §lftSi • 

gT 

y °* W^atwouidyouhauerny weapondittleLord. 

Prm. My L. of T ork? will fifli becrofle in talks • 

^Tof Yon gr ‘ 1Ce ]<no , wes hovv tG beare with him. 

viu Y i m T et0 bcareme 3 not to beare with me- 
A ncle 3 my brother mockes both you and me, * 

Bccanlj 
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r^aufe that I am little like an Ape. 

Knkesthac you fhould beare d one your Moulders. 

BuC'V * ith what a fharpe prouided withe reaions, 

To mitigate the fcorne he giues his vncle, 

H'* pretely and aptly taunts himfelfe: 

Socunning and fo young is wonderful!. 

Glo. My Lo. wilt pleale you pafle along ? 

Mv fclfe and my good coufin 'Buckingham, 

Will to vour mother, to intreat ofher 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome y ou. 
TV.Whatwill’you go vnto the Tower my Lord.' 
yr/«.My Lord protedlor will haue it lo. 

Tor. I £hall not fleepe in quiet at the 1 ower. 

Glo . Why what Ihould you feare ? 

Tor. Marry my vncle Clarence angry gholt : 
g’ranam told me,he was murdred there, 
jPriu.f feare no vncles dead. 

G/o.Nor none that hue, I hope = 

Prut. And if they liuc,I hope I need not feare. 

But come my Lord, with a heauy heart 
Thinking on them, goe I vnto the Tower. ? 

E xeuKt Pfin 'Tor. Tidlt ,D or e AIm ft B uc m 

£«*.Thinkeyou my L. this little prating Tor kg, 

Was nct incenced by his fubtile mother , 

To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioufly ? 

Glo. No doubt,no doubt, O tis a perlous boy, 

r>old,quicke^ngenious, forward ,capable. 

He is all the mothers from the top to the toe. 

,S#f.Weli let them reft: come hither Cate shy. 

Thou art fworn as deeply toeffeA what weintend 
As clolely to conceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgd vpon the way % 

W bat thinkeft thou, is it not an eafie matter 
To make William L.Waftings of our mind. 

For the inftalment of this nobleDuke, 

In the fcatc royall of this famous lie ? 

Cat. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he-will not be wonne to ought againft him. 
^»c-What thinkeft thou then of Stanley, what will he ' 
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* Cat- He will do all in all as Haftiags doth* 

Bhc- W ell then no more but this : 

Go gentle Catesby y and as it were a farre oft*, 

Sound Lord Haftings, how he Hands affe&ed 
Vnto our purpofe, Ifhe be willing, 

Encourage him and fhew him all our reafons? 

If lie be leaden, icy, cold vnwilling, 

Be thou fotoo: andfo breaks off your talke,. 

And giuc vs notice of his inclination, 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfels 
Wherein thy felfe fhall highly be imployed» 

Glo.C ommend me to hJTilliamjXill him Catesby 
His ancient knot of dangerous a duerfaries 
To morrow are let blood at Pomfret Cattle, 

And bid my friendsforioy of this goodnewes/ 

Giue gentle Mis i> bore one gentle kifle the more* 

A«<r.Good Catesby effe&this bufineffe foundly* 

Cat- My good Lordsboth: with all the heed I may* 
6/o.Shall we heare from you Catesby ere vve fleepe ■ g 
Cat. You fhall my Lord. Exit Catesby. * 

Glo.hx. Crosby place there fhall you find vs both. 
5«f.Now my Lord, what fhall wc doe if we perceiue 
William Lord failings will notyeildto our comp lots? 

Chop off his head man, lome what we will doe. 

And looke when I am King, claime thou ofme 
The Earledome of H erf, ord and the mooueables, 

W hereof the King my brother flood pofleft. 

He claime that promife at your hands. 

G/o. And looke to haue it yealded with willingnefle. 
Come let vs fup betimes, that afterwards 
vve may digeft out complots in fome forme Exeunt 
. . ^ Enter a mefmger to Lord Haftinvs. 

■MejJ, What ho my Lord* 

LI aft. Who knocks atthedoore? 

the Lord Stanley.EnierLo.HaL 
Haft. Whatsa Clocke ? 

Lfttejf. Vponthe ftroke orfoure. 

**$1 £ an . n °J th y matter fleepe the tediousnight ? 
-Lef.So it fhould feeme by that I haue to fay .• 

J Firtt 



^/Richard the 7 bird. 

Fir | h 0 C And them him ^LTdlL^fends yon word 

He dreamt to night : , the Boare had caft his helms : 

n^fules he fayes, there are two counfels held. 

And that many be deternined at the one, 

WhicR may make you and himto rew at the other 
Therefore he fends to knowyour Lordfhips pleafurc 
Tfnrefcntly you will take horfe with him. 

And with all fpeed poft into the North, 

To fbun the danger that his foule dimnes- 
Haft. Good fellow goe returne vnto my Lord, 

Bid him notfearethe feperated counfels ; 

His honour and my felfe are at the one, 

And at the other is my feruant Catesby • ^ 

Where nothing can proceed that toueneth \5 t 

Whereof I flrall' not haue intelligence. 

Tell him his feares are fhallow, wanting inftancy; 

And for his dreames,I wonder he is fofond 
Totruft the mockery of vnquiet (lumbers. 

To flie the Bore before the Bore perfues vs, 

Weretoincence the Boare to follow vs. 

And make purfuit where he did meane to chafe : 

Go bid thy matter rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where he fhall fee the Boare will vs kindly. 

Me ft My gracious Lord,ile tell him what you fay. Exit'* 
Enter Catesby to Lord Hastings. 

Cat. Many good morrows to my noble Lord. 

Haft * Good morrow Catesby : you are early ftirring. 
What new s,what news, in this our tottering ftate ? 

Cat. It is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer ftand vpright 
Till Richard wearethe Garland of the Realme* 

Halt. How ? wearethe Garland? doft thou meane the 
Cat. I my good Lord* (Crowne ? 

Haft.Mt hauethis crowne of mine cut from my* fhoul- 
Tte 1 will fee the Crowne lb fonle mifplaft ; (ders. 

But canft thou gueffe that he doth ayme at it ? 
f^jVponmy life my L» and hopes to find you forward 
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Vpon his party for the gaine thereof, 

And thereupon he fends you this good news-t 
T^hat this fame very day, your enemies. 

The kindred of the Queene, mutt dye at Pomfrct . 

Haft. Indeed I am no mourner for this news, 
Becauiethey haue Beene ftill mine enemies: 

Buy:h£t iie giue my voyce on Richards fide. 

To b&tremy matters heires in true defent, 

God knows I will not doc it to the death* 

Cat.G od keepe your Lordfhip in that gracious mind. 
Haft . Butlfhalllaughatthis a twelmonth hence 
That thejf who brought me to my matters hate, 

5 line to looke vpon their tragedy: 

I rell thee Catesby. Cat, What my Lord? 

Hast. Ere a fortnight make me elder, 
lie fend fome packing that yet thinkes notoneit* 

Cat.Tis a vile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepard,and looke not for it* 

Haft.O monftfous,monftrous,and lo it fals oilt 
W ith RiuerSyFaHghau.) Cmjy ,andfo t t wiU doe 
With fome men elfe, who thinke themfeluesasfafe 
As thousand I,who as thou knowft are deare 
T o Princely Richard , and to Buckingham. 

Cat ' The Princes both make high account of you 
For they account his head vpon the bridge* 

Haft. l know they, doand l haue. well deferud it. 

Enter Ltrd Stanley. 

WhatmyL* where is your Boarcdpeare man? 

Fcare .you the Borc,and goe you fo vnprouided ? 

Stan. My L* good morrow : good morrow Catcsby : 
You may ictt on, but by the holy Rood, 

I doe not like thefe feuerall counfels* 

Haft, hfy L. I hold my life as deare as you doc yours. 
And neuer in my life I doe protett, 

VVas it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ftate fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as lam? 

Stan. The lords it Pomf ret when they.rode from Lends*, 
.Were iocund,and fuppofd their dates was furc, 

And 



of Richard the Third. 

And indeede had no caufe to miflruft : 

Bnryetyou fee how foone the day orecaft, • 

This 1'udden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt. 

Tray God I fay,l proue a needlelfe coward. 

But come my Lord fhall we to the T ow er ? 

Haft . I go * but ftay, heare you not thenewes ? 
This day thole men you talke of are beheaded, 

Sta. They for their truth might better weare their heads. 
Then fome that haue accufed them weare their hats: 

B ut come my. L. let vs away • Exit.L * .S' t anieyfr C at * 

Haft\Go you before He follow prefently* 

Enter H ($ir.gs a Pwftuant. 

Haft. Well met HaftingsftoW'ftccs the world with thee? 
Pur. The better that itpleafe your good Lordfhip to aak? 
Ilaft. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

T hetv*vhen I met thee laft where now we meete 
Thenwas I going prifoner to the.TovyCr. 

By the fuggeftion of the Queene s alics : 

But now I tell thee ( keepeittothyjelfe ) 

This day tbofe- enemies are put to death, 

And I in better ttatethen euer I was* 

Pur * God hold it to your Honours good content* 
iArtf.Gramercy Hastings, hold fpend thou that* 

He giues him hispurfe. 

Pur. God faue your Zotdflnip.Exit.Pur. Enter aPricft. 
Haft. What Sir/eAw, youarewell met : 
lambeholdingtoyouforyour laftdayesexercife : 
Comeths next Sabbath, and 1 will content you .Hewhifpers 
Enter Buckingham. ( in his earee 
Buc. How now Lord Chamber iaine, what talking with a 
Yourfriends at Pomfret they doe need the Prieft* (Priettr 
Your Honour hath no ftriuing workein hand* 

/fWtf.Good faith, - and when I met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into- my minde : 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. 1 do 3 butlong I fhall not ftay , 

1 fhall returns before your Lordfhip thence. 

Haft. 1 is like enough for I ftay dinner there* 

&«r*And fupper too although thou knoweft it not : 
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Come foall we goe along ? 

Enter Sir Richard Ratline* with the Lord Ritters 
Gray and Vaughan, prifoners 
Rat. Come bring forth the prifoners . 

I'm .Sir Richard Rat lift , let me tell thee this ; , 

To day thou (halt behold aTubieft die, 

For truth for duty and for loyalty. 

Gray . God kccpethe Prince from all the packeofyou t 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

Ritt.Q PomfertyPomfret. O thou bloody prifon, 
Fatall and ominous to noble Peares: 

Within the guilty clofure of thy vvalle s 
Richard the fecond heere was hackt to death : 

And for more (launder to thy difmail ibule. 

We giue thee vp our guiltleue blood to drinke* 

Gray. Now Margrets curfe is falne vpon our heads, 
For (landing by, when Richard (land her fonne. 

i?/'#.Then curd foe Ha flings then curd foe Buckingham] 
Then curd foe fkiebard. O remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as novy for vs, 

And for my filler and her princely fonne : 

Befatisfied deare God withourtruebloods« 

Which as thou kriowed vniudly mud be fpilc. 

i?^.Come,come,difpatch,the limit of your llues is out, 
Rise . Come Gray , come Vaughan, let vs all imbrace 
" And take our leaues vntill we meete in heauen. Exem> 
Enter the Lords to court fell. 

Hafl. My Lords at once , the caifie why we arc met, 
Isto. determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods Name fay when is this royal! day P 
Bttc.Kxe all things fitting for that royall time'? 

Tar. It is , . and yet in nomination. 

Bifh* To morrow then, I gefle a happy time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Protectors mind herein? 
Who is mod inward with the noble Duke ? ( his.mirfd 

Bijh.YJhy you my L.me thinks you fiiould fooned know 
Buc . Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces ; 
But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours •*' nor I no more of his, then you of mine, t 
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ef Richard the Third, 

Lord Hafiings, yon and he are neere in lone. 

Hafl . I thanke his grace, I know fie Ioues me W6il ? 

But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I haue not founded him , nor hedcliuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein s 
gut you my Lord may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behaife lie giue my voyce. 

Which I prefumehe will take in good part. 

jg j^.Now in good time heere comes the Duke himfeJfe« 

. Enter Cjlocefler* 

Gl». My noble Lord, and coufens allgood morrow, . 
I haue beene long a fleepe , bat now I hope 
Myabfence doth negleft no great defigries, 

Which by my prefence might haue beene concluded. 

"Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
WilhaniL. Hastings had.now pronound your part : 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo. Then my L. Hastings, no man might be bolder^ 
His Lord foip knowes me well.and loues me well* 

Hafl ♦ I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lord, of Else* 

Biflr. My Lord* O 

Glo. When I was lad in Holborne, 

Haw good drawberies in you Garden there, 

I dee befeech you fend for fome of them. 

Bifh. I goe my Aordo 

Glo. t oufen Buckingham, a Word with ymi : 

Catesby hath founded Haflings in our bufinefle. 

And finds the tefty Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe hi$ head ere giue confent, 

Hismaiilers fonne as worfoipfull he termesit. 

' Shall loofe the royalty of EnglandsEhvotint. 

AW. Withdraw yon hence my A. Ik follow yo xn.E#.GJo* 
Dar.VJe haue not yet fetdowne this day of triumph. 
To morrow in mine opinion is too foone : * 

For I myfelfe am not fowellprouided. 

As elfe I would be , were theday prolonged. 
n-n .... . Bnterthe Btfloop of E lie, Ifjberries. 

-^•Where is my L.Pmeaor , Ihaue fern for fhefefteaw, 
Hafl* 
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llafi. His g^ce, to day; 

7 here s foiyic conceit or bther Jikcs him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow with fucb a fpirit 
I thinke there is neuer a man in Chriftendome, 

That can leffe hide his lone or hate then he : 

For by his face ftraight fhahyQU know 'his heart. 

*Dar. W hat.o,fhis heart gecCeitt^.^on in his facej,nl 
By any likelihood-he (Revved to day? y ■[ ’■ ;bi» 

HaJk -, . Marry d$t r with no man heeie he is .offended, 
For if he were , he would hauefhewde it in his face. 
Eat. Injftfiy.- .Cod^tfeaotylcfey^no.i %T. -n yM. - V 
Enter Gloqefipt. 

Glo. I pray yoq aiili what do they defcrue b ' 

That de^^iremy death. with diuelilkplots. K - • 

Of damned witchcraft , and that hauepreuaild ? 

Vpori i^y body : wi|h’(i^h9l)iflitchaen^^?, 

Hafi. the render ip^¥iS,b^i© : ,J ' r 

Makes me raoft forward in this noble- prefence. 

To doom e the, offenders vyhatlbeuer theybe t ] 

3 fay my Lord they hauedeferued death, 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witnefle off tbi-sijft , { - y ! ' 
See how fcpmbewitcht, behold mine anhepd 
is like a biafted fapling withered vp. 1 
This is that Edwards wffe,thjt monftrous Witch/ 
Conforted with tha,t hat^t, Shorty ; " - v - - ;4, 

That by their witchcraft thus hauemarked’mec°.: 1 

If they haa# done tbis thing my gVa&diis’ Lord. ' 
Glo. If thou TroteBsw of thisdamned ftrumpet. , 
Telflthoumeof ids ? thou art a traitor.' ' ‘ 1 ‘ 

Off with his head : Novv-by Saint !JW 3 - 

I will not dine to4ay. 1 fwere, i .vv ' ' ’ 

Vntilll fee the lame ., fome lee it done : i ’■ 7 / ' s: 1 ' 

T he reft that loue .me, come and follow me. Exeunt snmi 
Haft , W o,wp,for£^ W,not a whit for mc.Ca.mth Hajf. 
For 1 too fond rn'ight haue. prenented this • 

Stanley did dream t thehoare did-mcehfshelme. 

But 1 di.fdamdit.andi did Icorne to fie,- 
htj^times to day n>y footpcloth Horfedid ftumble, 
ffna ftarted wuejt he l^okt vpon the Tower, 

As 
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/,« loth to beareme to the flanghter-houfe* 

Oh now I warrant the Prieft thatlpake to me, 

I now repent I told the Purfiharit, ' 

M twere criumphing at mine enemies. 

How they at Pomfret bloodily were butcherd. 

And I my felfe fecure in grace and fauour. 

Oh Margret yMar gret y now thy heauy curfe. 

Is lightned on poore Hafiings wretched head- t 
CW.Difpatch my Lord, the Duke would be at dinner : 
Make a fhort fhrift,he longs to fee your head. 

Hall. O momentary ftate of Worldly men. 

Which we more hum for,then for the grace of heauen * 
Who builds his hopes in the ayre of your fairs lookes. 
Lines like a drunken fa yler on a maft. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels of the ddepe. ' 

Gome Ieade me to the blocke, beare him my head* 

They fmi'.e atme,that fhortly fhall be dead Exeunt* 

Enter Duke of <y locefier } and Buckingham, in armour. 

Glo .Come cou(en,canft thou quake arid change thy colons 
Murder thy breath in middle ofa word. 

And then begin againe and flop againe, 

As if thou wert aefiraff -and mad with terror, 

Buc.T ut feare not me, 

I can counterfeit the deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and prie ori euery fide j 
Intending deepe fufpition gaftly lookes 
Are at myferuice like enforfed fmiles. 

And both are ready rri their offices 

To grace my firatagems. Enter Maior. 

Glo. Here comes the Maior 

Buc. Let me alone to entertaine him. L -Maior 

Glo. Looke to the draw-bridge there. * 

Sue. The reafon we haue fent for you* 

Gio. Catesby ouer -looke the walles. 

Buc. Harke,I heare a drumme. 

‘tf.Looke backe defend thee,here are enemies 
sne, G oc j an d our j nnocenc y defend vs • ^ 

J ; °> Q} be quiet it is Catesby . 
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Enter Catesby jv'tth Hastings head. 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble tray tor. 

The dangerous- and vnfufpe&ed Hastings, 

Glo , So deare I lou’d the man that I muft weepe 2 
J tooke him loss the playneft harmelefle man. 

That breathed vpoo this earth a Chriftian: 

Looke ye my Lord Maior : 

] made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Biftory of all her fecret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daubd his vice with fhew of vertue. 
That his apparent open guilt omitted ; V7 
I means- his conuerfation with Shores wife. 

Be layd from all attainder of fulpeft. 

Sue, Well, well, he was the conuertft fheltred traytor 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined. 

Or almoft beleeue,were it not. by great preferuation 
W e liue to tell it you ? the fubtile traytor 
Bad this day plotted in the counfell houfe, 

To murder me and my good Lor dGlocefier. 

M*. .What ,had he fo ? 

Glo. What thinke ye we are Turkes or Infidels, 

Or that we Ihould againft the oourfeof Law, 
Proceed thusraflily tothe villaines death. 

But that the extreame perrill of the cafe,_ 

The peace of England, and our perfons falety 
Inforft vs to this execution ? 

.j%.Now faire befall you, he deferued his death. 

And you my good Lords both, haue well proceeded, 
To warne falle traytors from the like attempts: 

3 neuer lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miftris Shore « 

glo, Yet had not we determind he fhoulddye 
Vntill your Lordfliip came to fee his death. 

Which now the longing ha ft of thefe our friends 
Somewhat againft our meaninghaue preuented, 
Becaufemy Lord,we would haue had you heard 
The traytor fpeake, and timeroufly confelte 
The manner and the purpofe ofhistreafon. 

That you might well haue fignified .the.fa me 
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tffllieliard the Third* 

Vnto the Citizens, who happily may 
Mlironfture vs in him, and waile his death* 

M &*My good Lord your gracious word fhail ferue 

Aj . well, as if I had feene or heard him fpeake * 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both,: 

Butile acquaint your dutious Citizens 

With all your iurt proceedings m thiscafe* . , 

6 /" And to that end we wiflit your Lordfiup here, 

To auovdthe carping ceftfures ot the world- 
Jw. Blit fince you came to late of our intents, ,, 

Yet witnelfe whai we did intend, and fo my Lotdadne. _ 
Glo. Afteryafter, coufin Buckingham , _ Exit M.am^ 
The Maior towards Guild hall hies him in all pOi., 

There at your meeteft aduantage of the time, 

Inferre thebaftardy of Edwards children: . 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen^ 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning ( indeed) his nou.e A - 
Which by the figne thereof was termed fo, 

Moreouer,vrge hishatefull luxury. 

And beaftly appetite in change of luft. 

Which ftretched to-their feruants,ldaughters,wiueS;> 

Euen where his luftfull eye,or fauage heart. 

Without controie lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus farre come neare my perfon. 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that xn&thtEdward, noble T orkg. 

My Princely father then had warres in France 0 
And by iu ft computation of the time. 

Found that the iflue was not his begot, . 

Which well appeared in his lineaments 
Being nothing like the noble Duke my father. 

But touch this fparingly as it were farre of, 

Becaufe you know my Lord, my brother liues. 

5#c.Fearenot my Lord,ile play the Orator 
As if the golden fee for which I pleade. 

Were for my felfe* 

Glo. If you thriue well, bring them to Baynards Qtftte, 
Where you fhail find me well accompanied - 
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The Tragedy 

With reucrend Fathers, and well learned Bishop^ 

Bttc. About three or foure a clockc looketo heare 
What news Guild-hall affordeth,and fo my Lord farewell, 
• Glo. Now will I in to take fomepriuy order Exit Bui 

To dravv the brates of Clarence out of fight. 

And to giuc notice that no manner of perfon 
At any time,haue recourfewnto the Princes* 

Enter a S criuener, with a paper in his hand . 

This is theindi&ment of the good Lord Hajlings, 

Which in a fet hand fairely is ingrofs’d* 

That it may be this day red ouer in Pauls : 

And marke how well the fequell hangs together, 
EleuenhouresI Ipent to writ it ouer. 

For yefternightby Catesfy was it brought me, 

; The prefident was full as long a doing, 

And yet within thefe Hue houres liu'd Lord HaUings 
Vntainted, vnexamined : free at liberty : 

Here s a good world the while, Why who’s fo groflfe 
That fees not this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who’s fo blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world,and all will come to nought, 

.When fuch bad dealing mull be feene in thought: Exit. 

Enter Glocefier at one doore, Buckingham at another, 
gio. How now my Lord, what fayes theCftizens? 

Euc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme and (pcake not a word 4 
gio. Toucht you the baftardy of Edwards Children ? 
Euc, I did, with the infatiat greedinclTe of his defires. 

His tyranny for trifles : his owne baftardy. 

As being got your father then in France- 
Withall I did inferre your lineaments 
Being the right Idea of your father, 3 

Both in forme and noblenefleofmind: 

Layd vpon all your vi£f ories in Scotland : 

Your Difcipline in warre,wifedome in peace : ’ 
four bounty ,vertue,faire humility; 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vn touch t or fleightly handled in difeourie : 

And when my oratory grew to end, 



of Richard the Third. 

T bad them that loues their Countries good, _ 

Cry God faue Richard Englands royall King, 

Glo. A, and did they fo? 

Buc. No fo God helpe me. 

But like dumbe ftatues or breathlefle ftones, 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when I faw , I reprehended them : 

And askt the Maiorwhat meanes this wilruL fuenee * 

His anfwere was the people were not wont 
To be fpoke too, but by the Recorder* ^ 

Then fie was vrgde to tell my tale againe: 

Thus'faith the Duke^thus hath the Duke inrera ; 

But nothing fpake in warrant from hinifelfe : 

When he had done,fome followers of mine owns 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And fome ten voyces cryed ,God faue King Richard 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This generall applaufe and Idmingfhoute, 

Argues your wiidome and your loue to Bichar a J 

Anclfo brake off and came away. 

Glo. What tongueleffe blockes were they , would they 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord. (nptfpcake ?, 

<7/o.Will not the Mayor then, and' his brethren come ^ 
Buc . The Mayor is heere : and.intend fome feare. 

Be not fpoken withall, but with mighty fiite * 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your kand, ^ 

And ftand betwixt to C hurch -men good my Loro, 

For on that ground He. build a holy defcant; 

Be not eafie wonne to bur reqoeft s 

Play the maydes part, fay po, but take it* i __ 

G/o.Feare not rue , if theucanft plead as well for them. 
As I can fay nay to thee for my felfe. 

No doubt weele bring tt to a happy iifue. 

Bw.Youfnall fee what I can Jb,getvp to. the leads* Exi 
Now my Lord Maior, you dan^ attendance heere, 

Ithinke the Duke will not bo IjioketuvitfiaU* Enter Catssby 
Here comes his feruantiho w now Cate j by t what fayes he ? 

Cat . MyLordhe cloth iatreatyouigrj.ee 
T o -vifitiam to morro w , or next day j 
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The Tragedy 

He is within and two reuerend Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly fine would he be mou^d, 

Todravvhim from his holyexercife- 

Buc. Ret urne good Cate shy to thy Z-ord againe. 

Tell him my felfe, theMaiorand Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of .great moment. 

No lefle importing them then our generall good- 
Are come to haue fome conference with his grace. 

Cat * lie tell him what you faymyTord- Exit, 

Bue. A ha my /'Otd, this Prince is not an Edward : 
He is not lulling on a le w.dday bed. 

But on hiskneesat meditation .♦ 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not fleeping to ingroffe his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foule. 

Happy were England , would this gracious prince- 
Take on himfelfethe foueraignety thereon. 

But fure I feare we (hall neuer winne him to it. 

■AA*. Marry God for bid his grace fhould fay vs nay.* 
'Enter Catesby. 

Buc* I feare he will, how now Catesby. 

Whatlaycs your Lord ? 

Cat. My L- he wondersto what end you haue afTembleid 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake wkh him. 

His grace not being warnd thereofbefore .* 

My Tord,he feares you meane no good to him* 

Bnc .Sorry I am my noble coufen fhould 
Sufpe£t me that 1 meane no good to him. 

By heauen Icomeiqperfe&louetohim, 

And fo once more returne and tell his grace? 

When holy and deuout religious men. 

Are at their beads ,tis hard to draw them thence. 

So fwceteis zealous contemplation- 

Ent er Kich^and two B ifoops aloft « 

BLtf. See where he hands betweene two Clergimen- 
Bnc. Two propes of vertuefor a Chriftian Prince : 
r ° « a y him from the f\ZZ of vanity. 

Famous 






of R ichard the Third. 

Famous BUntagenet, moft gracious Prince, 

Lend fauorable eares to my requeft : 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale. 

Glo. My Lord, thereneeds no iuch Apology, 

1 rather doe befeech you pardon me 
Who earneft in the feruice of my God, 

Neelcft the vilitation of my friends. 

Rut leauine this , what is your graces pleafure > < 

B uc Euen that I hope which pleafeth ood aboue. 

And all good men of thisvngouernd He- 
Glo. I doc fufpedt, I haue done fome offence, 

Thatfeeme difgracious in the Cities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance : ' 

luc. You haue my Lord : would it plcafe your grace 

At our intreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I m a Chnftian landi* 
B«c*Then know it is your fault that you rehgnc 
The Supreame Seate , the throane maiefticall. 

The Scepter office of your Anceftors. 

Thelineall glory of your royall Houle, 

To the corruption of a blemifht ftocke • 

Whileft in the mildenefle of your fleepy thoughts. 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good : 

This noble He doth want his proper limbes. 

Her face defact with fears of infamy. 

And almoft fhouldred in this fwailovving gulph 
Of blind forgetfullneffe and darke obliuion : 

Which to recouer vve hartily folicite 

Your gracious felfe to take on you thefoueraignty there or, 

Not as ProtettoT) Steward , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly fa£tor for an others gaine ? 

But as fucccfliuely from blood to blood, 

Yourright ofbirth your Empery, your ow r ne : 

For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Yourworlhipfull and very louing friends. 

And by there vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft futecome I to moue your Grace- 
G/e.I know not whither to depart in filence- 
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The Tragedy 

Or Bitterly to fpcake iti your reproofe, 

Bert fits my degree, or your condition: 

Your loue deferues my thankes, but my defer? 
Vnmeritable fhunes your high requert, 

Firft,if all obfiacles were cut away, 

And that my path were eucn to the Crowne , 

As my right reuenew and dueby birth. 

Yet To much is my pouerty of fpitit, 

So mighty. and ft) many-mydeie&s, 

As I had rather hide me from my greatneffc, ' 

Being a barke to brookc no mighty lea, - 
Then in my great nefic couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothcred; 

But God be thanked thers no need forme, 

And much I need tohelpe you if need were. 

The royall tree hath left- vj royall fruit,, 

W hich mellowed by the ftealing houres of time. 

Will well become thfc feate of Maiefty ; 

And make, no doubt,vs happy by his raigne. 

On him I lay what you would on me : 

The right and fortune of his happy ftarres, 

W hich God defend that I fhould wring from him*! 

%uc- My Lord, this argues confidence in your Grac« 
But the relpefls thereof are nice and triuiall, . 

All circumftances well confidered. 

You fay that Edwardis your brothers fbnne. 

So fty wc too but not b y Edwards wife : 

For firft he was contracted to Lady Lucy 
Your mother liues a witneffe to tbat-v-ow,. 

And afterwards by fubftitutc betrothed 
To to the King of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care*crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty-waining and diftrefled vviddow, 

Euen in the afternoone of her belt dayes, 5 
Made price and purchace of his luiifull eve 
Seduce the pitch and height of all his thought*,’ 

To bafe declention loathed bigamy, 

Bytberin this vnlawfull bed hegotj 
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of Richard tbs third. 

This Edward, whom our manners terme the Prince ' 

More bitterly could 1 expoftulate, 

Saue that for reuerence to loxe ahue 
1 glue a fparing limit to my tongue J 
Then good my Lord, take to your royall lette. 

This proffered benefit of dignity? 

Jf not to bleffe vs and the Land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of a bufy time, 

Vnto a lineal! true deriued courfe. . 

May • Doe good my Lord, your Citizens intreat you« 
CauO make them ioyfull, grant their lawfull fuit. 

Glo. Alas,' why fliould you heape thofc cares on hi©d 
1 am vnfit-for ftate and dignity: . 

I doe befcech you take it not amilfe, 

I cannot nor 1 will not yeild to you. 

Bttc. If yon refufe it as in loue and zeale. 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers Tonne, 

As well we know your tenderndfe of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin. 

And- equally indeed to allertates, 

Yet whether you except our fuit or no , 

Your brothers Ton fhaHneuer raigne our King, 

But wc will plant fome other in the Throne, 

I o the difgrace and downefall of your heufe •• 

And in. this refolution here I leaue you. 

Come Ci tizens, zonnds,ile intreat no mere • 
glo. O doe not fweare my Lord of E 
,CW. Call them againe my Lord, and accept their fate, 
uino. Do good my Lord,leaft all the Land do rew ic« 
Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 
Well call them againe,I am not made of Bones, 

But penetrable to your kind intents, 

Albeit againft my confidence, and my foule ; 

Coufin of Euckinghamynd. you fage graue men. 

Since you will buckle fortune on mybacke, 

1 o beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

I mnft haue patience to endure the loade* 
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The Tragedy 

Bat it jjlacke fcandall or fo foulefac’t reproach ■ ' 

Attend the fequell of your impofition, 

Yourmeere inforcement fha II acquittance me 
From all rne impure plots and ftaines thereof. 

For God he knows and you may pavtly fee. 

How fane I am from the defire thereof- 
May. God bleffe your Grace,we fee it,and will fay it. 
do. In faying fo,you lhall but fay the truth. ■ • . n 
Rue. T hen I falute you with this kingly title : 

Long liue King iGcW<*,Englands royall King. 

May. Amen- 

Bhc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be Crown’d ? 

Glo, Euen when you will, fince you will haue it fo. 
£««\Tomorrow then we will attend your Grace- 
Glo. Come let vs to our holy taske againe i 
Farewell good coufin, farewell gentle friends- Exeunt* 
'Enter Gjseene mother, Dutches of Y orke ,Marqueffe 
Dor fet, at one dore, Dutches of Glecefier 
At another do ore- 

Dm. Who meets vs here, my Neece Plants genet ? 
ffjy ,- Sifter well met, whether away fo faft ? 

1 Dui 'Glo. No farther then the Tower, and as I gueffe^ 
Vpon the like deuotion as your felues , 

T o gratulate the tender Princes there. 
go? Kind fitter thankcs, vyeele enter all together. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower* 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue. 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lieu. Weli Maddamandin healtb,but by your leaue, 

3 may not fufler you tovifit him, 

The King hath ftraightly charged to the contrary* 

Sly* The King, why whois that ? 

Lieu. ] cry yon mercy, I meanc the Lord Protettor . 
^a-The Lord protect himfrom that Kingly title : 

Hgth he fet bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

3 am then mother, who fhould keepe me from them? 

I am their fat her ,mother,and will fee them- 
P Mt ' G/c« Their Aunt I am in law ,in loue their mother : 

Then 



of Richard the Third. 

Then feare not thou,ile beare thy blame. 

And take thy Office from thee on my peril!. 

Lieu* I doe bcfcech your graces all to pardon me: 

T am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stan* Let me but meet you Ladies at an honre hence, 
pad ile falute your Grace of Yorks, as mother: - ^ ; ! • 
And reuerend looker one, of two faire Queenes. 

Come Maddam>you mutt goe with me to ^esintiafler. 
There to he Crowned Richards royall Queene. 

Qu. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May haue feme lcope to beatc, oreife I found 
With this deadliking news. _ s 

DorfMaddam haue comfort, how fares your Grace?- 
6)u. o Dor fet, fpeake not to me, get thee hence, 

Peath and deftrudlion dogs thee at the hecles. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children. 

It thou wilt ouerttrip death, goecroffe the Seas, 

And liue with Richmond from the race of hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee,from thisflaughter-houfe, 

Leaft thouincreafe the number of t he dead, 

And make me d ye the thrall of Margrets curfe , i 
Not mother, wife, nor Eoglands counted Queene. . 
Stan. Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam, - 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time. 

You fhall haue letters from me to myionne. 

To meet you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 

Dut-Yor. Oill difperfing wind of mifery, 

0 my aceutfed wombethe bed of death, 

A Cokatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnauoyded eye is murderous. 

<Sj<j«.Come Maddamjl in all half was fentfor* 

Dm. And I in all vnwillingneffe will goe, 

1 would to God that the inclufiuc verge 

Of goulden mettallthat mutt round my brow. 

Were l ed hot-tteeleto feare me to the braine, 
Anoynted let me be with deadly poyfon. 

And die ere meiican fay God lauethe Queene* 
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The Tragedy 

' j^.Alas poore foule, I enuy not thy glGry, 

To feed ray humour wifh thy felfe no harme. 
D^r.G/^.NOjWhen he that is my husband now. 

Came to me, I followed Henries Courfe, 

When the blood was fc arcewafbt from his hands, 
"Which ilfued from my other angell husband. 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 
0,when I fay,I lookt on Richards face. 

This was mytvifti, be thou quoth 1 accurft. 

For making me fo young, fo old a widdow- 
And when thou wed h, let forrow haunt thy bed. 

And be thy wile if any,be.fo bad 
As miferable by the death of thee. 

As thou hall made me by ;my deare Lords death, 

Lo enen 1 can repeate this curfe againe, 

Euen in fo fhort a fpacc, my womans heart 
Crofly grew entitle to his honey vV&fds, 

And prou’d the iubie&of mine owne foules curfe, 
Wbich eucr fince hath kept mine eyes fromfleepe. 

For neueryet one houre in his bed, 

Haue I in : oyed the golden dew of fleepe, 

But haue beene waked by his timerous dreames- 
Bcfides he hates me fermy father VV aryvicke. 

And will fhortly be rid of me. 

Alas poore foule, I pity thy complaints. 
Dut.Glo.No more then from my foule I mourne for yours 
.^•Farewell, thou wocfull welcomer of glory. 

JDut.Glo. Aduc poore foule thou takeft thy kaue ofit, 
L>. Ter .Go thou to Richmond /& good fortune guide thee 
Go thou to Richard, and good Angels guard thee. 

Go thou to fanftuary, good thoughts pofleffe thee, 

I to my graue, where peace and reft lye with me, 
Eyghty old ycares of forrow haue I leene. 

And each houresioy wrackt.witha weekeof teene* 

The trumpets found. ’Enter -Richard Crowned, Bucking* 
ham,Catesby, with other Nobles. 

King, Stand all apart, Goufin of Buckingham, 
Giue me thy hand. Here he afeends his Throne, 

Thus 



e/Ridiard the Third, 

Tta shigh by thy aiuice 

indtbji b .(filUnce 1 sK,ngy, t Wfe.tcd: 

J" Qiali we weare thefe honours for a day ? 
nr {ball they la ft a nd w e rei oyce in them ? 

lme they, and foreuer may they laft- 
Ki.Q Buckingham now 1 doe play the touch, 

' r o try if thou be currant Gold indeed : 

Yon a Edvard liues’-thinke now what 1 would lay 
' Buc. Say on my gracious Soueraigne. . 

Kin<r. W hy Buckingham , I fay I would be King* 
$»ctwhy fo you are my thrice renowned Liege, 

King- Ha : am I King ? tis fo> but Edward iiuesw 
Tluc- True noble Prince.- 
King. O bitter confequcnce, 

That Edward {Till flxmld lruc true noUePrirtce, 

Coufin thou were not wonttobe fo dull. 

Shall I be plaine I vvifn the baftards dead. 

And I would haue it fuddainly performd, 

What faieft thou,? fpe;ake fuddenly , bebriefe, 

Aw. Your grace may doe your pleasure. ^ 

King, Tut, tut. thou art all yee, thy kindneffe fteez.eth ? 
Say, haue I thy content that they fliall die ? 

Buc. Giue me fome breath my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein : 

I will refolue your grace imediatly, . ■ • 

Cat . The King is angry, fee he bites his lip. 

King. i will conuer-fe with iron witty foolesj; 

And vnrefpefliue Boyes , none are for me 

Thatlooke into me with confederate eyes; ~ ( . 

Boy. High reaching Buckingham growes circumfpe£L 
Boy, Lord* 

King. Know ft thou not any whom corrupting Gold 
Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

Boy. My Lord , I know a difcontenced Gentleman, 
Whofe humble meanes matcht not his haughty mind', 
Gold were as good as twenty Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing? 

King. What is -his name ? 

Boy. His name my Lord , is Terrel » 
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The Ttagtdf 

King. Goe call him hither prefently* 

The deepe refolding witty B ncki»ghs.t», 

No more fihatt be the neighbour to my counfell. 

Hath he fo long held out with me vntirde. 

And flops he now for breath ? 

E nter Darby 

How now what newes with you ? 

Dar. My Lord I heare the Marquefle IV/e* 

Is fled to Richmond jn thofe parts be yond the Teas 
Where he abides* 

King- Catesbj. Gat, My Lord* 

King* Rumor this abroad* 

That -Anne my wife is ficke and like to die, 

I will take order for her keepingclofe; 

Enquire me out fomem'eane borne Gentleman,’ 

Whom I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
The boy is foolifh and 1 feare not ^im ; 

Looke how thoudreameft j 1 fay againe, giue out 
That -Anne my wife is ficke and like to die* 

A^ont it , for it ftands me much vpon, 

T6 flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, * 

Tmuft be married to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfe my Kingdome flands on brittle glafle, 

Murther her brother , and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way ofgaine, but 1 am in 
So farrein blood , that fitine pluckes oti fintie, 

Teares falling, pitty dwels not in this eye. 

Enter Tirrel. 

Is thy name Tirrel ? 

• Ti r Jam e s 7 irrel & your mofl obedient fubieft* 

King. Art thou indeed ? 

Tir. Proue me 'my gracious foueraigne* 

KinglDzr& thou refolue to kill a friend of mine? 

77r*r my Lord but 1 had rather kill two deepe enemies 
King. Why there thou haft it , to deepe enemies* 
Foes to my reft that my fvveet fleepe difturbs, : "* ’ * 

Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon ; 

Tirrel , l meane thofe baftards in the Tower. 

Tir. Let me haue rneanes to come to them,’ ' „ ■ , ' b 
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of Richard the Third. 

And foone He rid you from the feareof them* 

Kin. Thou fingft iweet muficke, Gome hither 
Qo by that token, rile and lend thine ears, Hetehijpers 

T is no more but fo/fay, is it done ? ink” e ^ e ' 

And I will loue thee, and prefer thee too. 

Hr. Tis done my good Lord* 

Kin. Shall we heare from thee Tirrel/, ere we fleepe ? 

Hr. Yea my good Lord. ^ Enter Buckingham* 

Buc'.Uy Lord, lhaueconfidered in my mind. 

The late demand that you did found me in* 

Kin. Well let that patfe/Z^r/ms fled to R ichmoftd. 

Buc-I heare thatnews my Lord* 1 

Kin. Stanley ,be is your wiiies fonne : Well, looke to it ; 

Bnc. My Lord ,Iclaime your gift, my due bypromife. 

For which your honour and your faith is pawnd. 

The Earl-dome of Herford, and the movables. 

The which you promifed I Ihould polfeiTe, 

Kin. Stanley , looke to yourwife,if theyconuey 
Letters io\\tchmond. j y6x\ ftiall anfwerir, 

Bnc, What fayes your highnelfe to my iuft demand ? 
Kin. As 1 remember Henry the fixt 
Did prophefie thdx Richmond \hon\d be King, 

When Rtchmondwzs a little peeuilh boy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps* 

Aw. My Lord* 

Kin, How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me I being by, that I fhould kill him. 

Buc. My Lord, your promifefor the Earledome* 

Kin. Richmond, W hen 1 a ft I was at Exeter. 

The Maior in curtefie fhewd me the Caftle, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name 1 flatted, 
Becaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

1 fhould. not liue long after I law Richmond. 

Buc. My Lord* 

Km.\, Whats a cloche ? 

Bnc. I am ihus bold to put your Grace in mind 
Of what you prumijd me* 

Kin. Well, but whatsaclocke ? 

Buc. Vponthe ftroke of io. 
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The Traced j • 

King, Well,Iet it ftrike. 

Buc • Why let it ftrike ? 

X*>£.Becaufethat like a lackethou kecpft the flroke 
Betwixt thy bc-gging, and my meditation: 

I am rvy c in the giuing vaine to day. 
x>uc. Why then refolue me whether you will or no } 
Kin.Tut, tut, thou troubled me, Tam not in'the vaine, E Xi 
• Buc. Is it euen ib, rewards he my true feruice 
With fuch deepe contcmpt,made l him King for this ? 

O let me thinke on Haflings and. be gone 
To Breckgvcke, while, my fearefull head is on. 

Enter Sir Francis Ttrrell . 

Tir , The tyranous and bloody deed is done. 

The mod archaflof pitious. mafiacre, 

That euer yet. this land was guilty of, 

Dighttn and -Fermf-whom I did fubhorne, . 

7 o doe this ruthfull piece of butchery. 

Although they were flefhtvillains,blocdy dogs. 
Melting with tendernefle and compatTion, 
wept like two childrenin their deaths faddories: 

Lo thus quoth Dtghtan lay thefe tender babes, , 
Thus^thus/quoth Fcrreft girding one another 
Within theirinnocentalabaftcr armes, 

Their lips like foure red Rofe s on a dalke^, 

When in there fummer beauty kid eachothdr, 1 
Abooke of prayer on their pillow lay, 

Which oneequeth Forreji almod changd my mind;, 
But O the diuell 1 there the villaine-. ftopt, 

W hild Dighton thus told , one w e fmothered. 

The mod repienifht- fweet w orke of nature 
7 hat from the prime Creation euer he framd. 

They could not fpeake, and fo I left them both , 

To bring thefe tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter King Richard. 

And here becomes* All haile my foueraigne Liege.' 
King. Kind 7Vm7, and- I happy in thy news? 

Tir. If to haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget your happyneffe,be happy then., 

Bok it is done my Lord. 



of Richard the Third. 

jKVtf|-,Butdidd thou fecthem dead ? 
fir. I did my Lord. 
fitng* And buried, gentle Tirrelil 
fir. The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buried them * 
gut how or in what place I do not know. 

King . Come tame 7 irrell foone after fupper, 

And thou (halt tell the procefle of their death, 

Bleane time but thinke how I may do thee good 
And be inheritor of thy delire. Exit Ttrrell . 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Clarence haue Upend vp dole. 

His daughter tueanely haue I matchtin marriage, 

Thefons of Edward deepe in Abrahams bofome. 

And Anxemy wife hath bid the world goodnight : 
blow for I know the Brittaine Richmond aime* 

At young Elizabeth, my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the Crowne, 

To her 1 goe A iolly thrilling wooer, Enter Cateshj 9 

Cat. My Lord. 

Ktng.L>ood news,©r bad, that thou commeft fo bluntly? 
CW.Bad new s my Lord ,Elj is fled to Richmond 
And Buck/rgham backt with the hardy Welshmen 
•Is in the fieid,and frill his power increafeth. 

King. She with R tchmond troubles me more 
Then Buckingham and hisrafri leueldarmy: 

Come I haue heard that fearefull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay. 

Delay leads impotent and fnale-pad beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be mywings, 

Ieue y Mercurf,&nd Herald for a King: 

Come mu tier men, my counfaile is my fhield. 

We mull be briefc,wben tray tors braue the field .Exeunt* 
Enter Qtgeene Uh'argret fela. 

QsdMar. So now prosperity begins to mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death : 

Herein thefe confines flily haue 1 lurkt. 

To watch the waining of mine aduerfaries s 
A dire induction am I witneffetoo, 

And will to France , hoping the confequenee 
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Will prone as bitter ,blacke and tragical!. 

Withdraw thee wretched Margretftho comes here* 
Enter the fhieene, and the Dutches of Torke . 
ffu. Ah my young Princes, ah my tender babe?, 

M^ nblowne flower, new appearing fweet. 

If yet your gentle foules flye intheayre; 

And be not hxt indoome perpetually 
Houer abouemewidryour aiery wings. 

And heare your mothers lamentations* 
fl^,Mar. Houcr about her,fay that right for right 
Hath dimd your infant morne,to aged night, 
flu. W iit thou O God flie from iuch gentle lambes, 
And throw them in the intrales of the wolfe : 

When didfl thou fleepe when fuch a deed was done ? 
JgjMar. When holy Mary dyed, and my (weet fonne.’ 
XW. Blind fight, dead life, poore mortal! liuing Ghoft, 
Woes Ice ane, worlds fhame,graues due by life vfurpt, 
Reft their vnreft on England s lawfull earth, 

Vnlawtully made drunke,with innocents blood* 
flu. O that thou wouldft as well afford a graue 
As thou canft yeild a melancholly feat. 

Then would l hide my bones, not reft them here; 

G who hath any caufe to rnourne but I ? 

Dut-So many miferies hath crazd my voyce 
That my woe-wearied tongue, is mute and dumb 
Edward Plantagenet,wby art thou dead? 

fKMar.Vi ancient forrow be mo ft reuerent, 

Giue mine the benefit of figniory, 

And let my woes frowne on the vpper-hand, 

I f forrow can admit fociety. 

Tell ouer your woes againe by vewing mine; 

I had an Edward , tiila Richard kild him* 

I had a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

T hou hadft an Edward, till a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft a RichardfiW a Richard kild him. 

Dut.l had a Richard too,and thou did ft kill him: 

3 had a Rutland too,and thou holpft to kill him : 
JhAAjr.Thouhadft ® Clarence too, till Richard kild hiflft 
From forth the kennel 1 of thy wombe hath crept, 

A 
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A hell-hound ttat doth hunk vs all to death. 

That Dog that had his tdfcth before his eyes 

Tovvorry Lambes, and lap their gentle blood, : . ; 

That foule defacer of Gods hanay-worke. 

Thy wombe let looie to chafe vs to 6Ur graues, 

0 vprightjiu ft, and true difpoflng Gdd , 

Hpvv do I thanke thee, for this carnall Cur 
preyeson flie ifftre of his Mothers body, 

And make her peWfelloW with others moane.. 

Dut. O Harries wifev triumph not in my Woes, 

God witnefle with melhaue wept for thee- 
6)JEar.Bcare. with rne,l am hungry for reuenge r 
And now I cloy mewith beholdirtg 'it : 

Thy Edwardheis dead, that ftabd my Edward^ 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit fy.Edward t 
Young Torke , he is but bo6te,becaufe both they 
Match not the high perfection of my Ioffe: 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward y 
And the beholders of this tiagicke play. 

The adulterate Hastings, Riuers IFaughan^Cfaj' 
Vntimelyfmothered in their dusky graues, 

Richard yet lines, hels blacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their faCtor to buy foules. 

And lend themthither,but at hand, 

Enfueshispitious, atfdvnpitied end, 

Earth gapes,hell burnes,fiends roare,S aints pray 
To haue him fuddenly conueyed away. 

Cancell his bonds of life deare God I pray, 

That I may liue to fay, the Dog is dead* 
ffg. O thou didft prophefie the time Would come 
That l fhould wifh for thee to helpe me curie 
That botteld lpider,that foulehunch-backt Toad* 

* Q*Mar* I cald thee then vaine floutifli of my fortune, 

I Cald thee then poore fliadqw, painted Queene, 

The prefentation of but what I was, 

The flattering index of a direfull pageant. 

One heau d a high to be htirTddowne below’, 

A mother onely rnockt with two fweet babes, 

A dreame of which thou wert, a- breath, a bubble, 
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The Tragedy 

A figneof dignity, a garifh flag, 

To be theaime ofeuery- dangerous fhot, 

A Qjueene inieft, onely tofillthefeeane: 

Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers? 
Where be thy children, wherein doft thou ioy ? 

Who Cues to thee,-and cries, God feue the Queena ? 
Where be the bending Peeres that flattered thee ? 

Where be the thronging troupes that followed thee. ? 
Decline all this, and lee what now thou art. 

For happy wife, a mpft diftrefled widdovv ; 

For ioyfiftl mother, one that vv.ailes the name ; 

For Queene,a ifory catife, crownd with care ; 

Forone being fued too, one that humbly fues ; 

For one commanding all,obeyed of none : 

For one that fcornd at me, now fcornd of me. 

T hus hath the courfe ofiuftice whcl’d about. 

And left me but a very prey to time, 

Hauingno more but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more being what thou art. 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doll thou not 
Viurpe theitfft proportion of,. my fortow ? 

Now thy proud necke,beares halfc my burdened yoaiiei 
From whicb,euen here, I flip my wearied necke, 
Andleaue the burthen of it all on thee: 

Farewell Yorks- { wife, and Qucene of fad mifchance, 
Thefe Engliln woes will make meJmile in France , 

O thou well skildincurfes, flay awhile. 

And teach me how to curie mine enemies. 

G^Mar, Forbearc.to fleepe the night.and fa ft the day. 
Compare deaths happinelle with liuing woe, 
Thinketbat thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bettr ing thy Ioffe makethe bad caufe worfcr, 

Reuoluing this will teach thee how toenrfe. 

-My words are dul| 5 0 quicken them with thine. 
GKM'fx hy wees will make them fharp,& pierce like mite 
Tut. Why fhoultj calamity be full ofwords? .Exit Mi, 
.£?• W indy atturnies to your clients woes* 

Aiery fuccceders of inteftatc ioyes. 



^Richard the Third „ 

P core breathing orators of miferies, 

ter themhaue fcope, though what they do impart 

Helpe not all, yet do they eafe the heart. 

Pat. If fo then be not toung-tide, goe with me. 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets Another 
My damned fonne, which thy two fonnes fmotherd 
I heare his Drum , be copious in eiclaimes. 

■gjrterlCtxg Richard , marching with Drums s 
and Trumpets. 

Ki»*. Who -intercepts my expedition ? ' 

Put- A fhe, that might haue intercepted thee, 

By ftrangling thee in her accurfed wombe. 

From all the {laughters wretch, thar thou "haft done; - 
* fu.. Haft thou that forehead with a golden Crowney 
Where fhould be grafteny, if that right were, right; 

The (laughter of the Prince that owdc that Crowne,‘ 

And the Hire death ofmy two fonnes, and Brothers ; 

Tell me thou viilaine flaue , where are my children ? 
D«r.Thoii tode,thou tode, where is thy brother Clarence? 
And little Ned Piantagencvhfe femhe? ^ ' 

Qa. VV here is’kmd Ma£tmgs y RtuersT aughanfitaj ? 
Rmg. A flourifli Trumpets, ftrike alarum Drums, 

Let not the heauens heare thefe tel-tale women 
Rayleon the Lords Anqynted, Strike I fey. The trumpets 
Eyther be patient, and intreat me feire, found,- 

Or with the clamorQUS:reports of warre. 

Thus will I drownd your-Cxclamations; 

D#r, Artthou rnyforine-? 

King. I,Ithanke God , my Father,and your feite* 
•Dwt-Then patiently heare my impatience. 

Ring. Maddami haue a touch of your condition, 1 
Which cannot b: ooke the accent ofreproofe, 

Dut. I will be mild and gentle in my fpeech- 
King. And briefe good mother for I am in haft. 

^ Tut. Art thou lo haftie,! haue.ftaydfarthee, "■ 

God knows in anguifh, paine, and agonie. 

Kmg. And came 3 not at laft to comfort you ? 

_ D^r.No by the holy rood thou lmoy/ftit well, 

^hou camft on eartli,to make- the earth my hell: - 
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A grleuous burthen was thy birth to me, ? 

Tetchy and waiward was thy infancy. 

Thy ichoole-daies/rightfull, defperate,wild andfurious* 
Thy ageconfirmd,proude,fubtile,bloody trecherous. 
What comfortable houre canft thou name. 

That euer graced me in thy company ? 

Kin . Faith none but Hxmyhreys houte, thatcald your 
To breakefoft once forth of my company ? (Grace 
If it be fo grieious in your fight. 

Let me match on; and not offend you grace. 

Dut.O heare me fpeake,for I (ball neuer iee thee more, 
Kin. Come, come,you are too bitter. 

' D m ft. rEyt h&t t h on wilt diebyGodsiuft ordinance 
Ere from this w arrfrthcu turne a conquerour 
Or I with griefe and' eistreamoagesftiall perifii. 

And neuer lookevpbn thyi faceu^iine : > & i 

Therefore take with thee my moftheauy ends. 

Which irithe day of batteii tire thee more 
Then, all the compleat armour that thou wearft 

My prayers on the aduKfe.partysfight, . ! ;1 ' 

^ . J . tv— . . A. a f 1 f ^ L TjT f /l ti 



Wnilper the fpirits of th'ine enemies. 

And promifetheiirfufccefl’ein victory, 

Bloody tbou art, and bloody will be thy end. 



^ 5 -Though farmore caufe, yet much ieffc fpirit tocurfe 
Abides in me, I fay amen to alb , 

AT».StayMaddam,I mull Ipeakeawofdtwithyou* 
-C^.l haue no more fonnes of the royall blood, , 

For thee to murther, for my daughters, Richard 
They lball be praying Nunnes,not weeping Queencs, 
And therefore leuellnot to hit their liues, 

Kin. You haue a daughter ca Id Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire,royall and gratious* 

Qu,. And muff (he die for this ? O let her line. 

And lie corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty, 

Slander my ielfe>as falfe to 'Edwards bed, 

Throvy ouer her the vaile of infamy. 

So fhe may liue vnfeard from bleeding flaugltter 



0/ Richard the Third. 

iwillconfeffe ftewas not Edwards daughter^ 

;<•/». Wrong not her birth, fhe is of royall blood. 
a u . To faue her life,ile fay (he is not fo. 

%. Her life is onely fafeft m her birth. 
o H . And only in that fafety dyed her brothers. 

£,».Lce at their births good ftarresare oppofit 
to their lines bad friends were contrary, 
g. All vnauoyded is the doome of deftiny. 

Q».True whenauoyded grace makes detuny, 

Mv babes were dellind to a fairer death, 
if orace had bleft thee with a fairer life. 
aL. M add am ,1b thnue 1 in my dangerous att empt 0 • 

As 1 intend more good to you and yours, (Me arm es< 

Then euer you and yours were by me wrong d. 

Qu, what good iscouered with the face of HeaUvB, 

Tobe difeouered that can do me good* < 
jf/w.The aduanccment of your children mighty bad/, 
Qit.V p to fomefcaffold,there to loofe their heads. 
i&.No,to the dignity, and height of honour. 

The height imperiall type of this earths glory. 
jt«. Flatter my forrows with report ofit, 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. , 

2C/».Euenall I haue, yea and my felfeand all, 

Will I endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry fou.e, 

Thoudrownd the fad remembrance of thole wrongs 

Which thou fuppofelf I haue done to thee. 

%,Be briefe, leaftthattheproceffeof thy kindneifo 

Lalt longer telling then; tby kindnefle doo* _ 

JC»».Then know that from my foule I leue my daughter. 
My daughters mother thinks it witn her loule. 

Kn , What do you thinke ? . 

£h. That thou doft loue my daughter from thy foule, 
So from thy foule didfithoU loueher brothers. 

And from my hearts loue,I thanke thee for it. 

Ki ». Be not fohafty to confound my meaning, 

1 mcanethat with my foule 1 loue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her Qtieene of England. 

K 
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The Tragedy 

#«.Say then who docft thou meane fhallbe her Kihp? 
K >»g\Euen he that makes her Qucene. who fhould el to 
£«. What thou ? 

Kmg.I, euen 1 , what think e you of it-Maddani i 
jQu< How canft thou woe her ? 

K mg. 1 hat I would learne of you. 

As one that were beft aquainted with her humor, 

Zl5- And wilt thou learne of me ? 

King. Maddam with all my heart. 

S3’ Send to her by the man that flew her brothers 
Apaire of bleeding hearts , thereon ingraue, 

Edwa'i d and 7 orl;e , then happily fhewiil wcepe. 
Therefore prefent to her , asfometimes Margrct 
Did to my Fathers handkercheffe fteept in Kut lands blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her notto loue. 

Send her a ftory of thy noble a <fts : 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence , 

Her Vncl tRiuers 3 yea and for her fake 
Madefl quiche conueyance with her good Aunt Avne* 
Kfng } Come,come,ye mocke me,this is not the way 
lowinne yourdaughter. 

S3' There is no other way, 

Vn.effe thoucouldeft put on fome other fliape. 

And not be Richard , that hath done all this. 

Intel re faire En glands peace by his alliance* 

S? ^ hichfhe fhallpurchace with ftilhlafting wajfire* " 
l h e King wh ch may command,intreats. 
That at her hands which the Kings king forbid, 
tng&ay fhe fhall bea high and mighty Qoe«ne* 

To wade the title as her mother doth, 

KsngiSzy I will louehereuerlattingly. 

$3' But how long fhall that title, euer laft > 
Ktng.Sweeily in force vnto. her faire lines end; 

But how long fairely fhall that title laft ? 
King.Solong as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

So lonf^s hell and&ichara likes of it. 

King. Say I her Soueraigne am her fubiedtloue. 
ut fheyour fubieft Joths lheh Soueraigmy, 

King; 
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fin. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. 

Qjt. An honeft tale fpeeds beft being plainely told. 

Kin. Then inplatne termes tell her my louingtaie. 
#<*.Plaine. and not honeft is to harfha ftile 
gUt. Maddam your reafons are too ihallow and too 
a*. O no, my reaions are to deepe and dead : (quicke, 
Tooderpe and dead poore infants in their graue, 

Harpe on it ftill fhall I, till heatt-ftrings breake, 

K/zs-Now by my George, my Garter, and my Crowne* 
jga. Prophan'd , difhonou d,and the third vfnrped. 

%n. I fweare hy nothing. 
j?».By nothing, for this is no oath, 

I he George prt phan’d, hath .loft his holy honours 
The Garter blemifht, jsavv n d his Knightly vertue : 

The Crowne vfurpt dil'grac’t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wit fweare to be belieoed, 

Svveare then by fomething that thou haft not wrong’d a 
Kin. Now by the world* 

JZu.l is full o{ thy foule wrongs. 

Km. My fathers death. 

Qu . Thy felie hath that difhonour’d* 

Km. ■» hen by my feJfe* 

«>*.Tby fe!fe,thy felfe mifufed. 

Km. Why then by God- 
Jfy.Gods wrong is mod of all: 

If thou had ft fear d,to breake an oath by him. 

The vni f y the King thy brother made, 

Pad nr t beene broken nor my brother flaine. 
if thou ha dll fear'd to breake an oath by him. 

The impei iall mettall circling now my brow. 

Pad grac t the tender temples of my child , 

And both the Prir ces had beene breathing here, 

Which now two tender playfellows for duft. 

Thy broken faith bad made a prey ter w ormes* 

•^(» By the time to come. 

S3 . hat thou haft wrong’d, in time orepaft, 
tort my leife haue many te. res to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the pa ft wrong’d. 

The children liue.w no fe patents tnou haft flaiightCi’Ca, 
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Tfo Tragedy 

Vrigonerd youth, 'to waile it with her age^ 

The parents Jinewhofe children thou haft butfcherecL 
Old witherd plants to vvaileit with their age : 

Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mifufed,ere vfed, by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As I intend to proiper and repent, 

Sothriue Tin my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftile armes,my lelfe, my felfe confound* 

Day yeild me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Beoppofite all planets of goodlucke 
To my proceedings,ifwith pure heart sloue, 
Immaculated deuotion,holy thoughts, 

J tender not thy beautious Princely daughter 
In her conlifts my happineffe and thine. 

Without her follows to this land and me. 

To thee her felfe and many a Chriftian foule. 

Sad defolate ruine and decay. 

It cannot be auoyded but by this : 

It will not be auoyded but by this: 

Therefore good mother ( I mu ft call you fo } ' 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I haue beene, 

Not by deferts, but what I will deferue : 

Vrge the neceflity and ftate of times, . 

And be not peeuifh fond in deepc defgnes, 

J>3- Shall I be tempted of the diuell thus ? 

■King J , if the diuell tempt thee to doe good* - r 
2L U * Shail 1 forget my felfe,to be my felfe ? 
a ing. I, if your felues remembrance wrong vour fellies* 
Qu. But thou didft kill my children, 

Ktng. Bui in your daughters wombe ile bury them* 
Wherein that neft of fpicery there (hall breed, 

Selfesof themfelacs to your recomfiture. 

Q.«. Shall I goe winne my daughter to thy will ? 

Kmg, Ana be a happy mother in the deed* 

*<"• J g° e > write to me very Ihortly. . 
ip*f.Beare her,my true loues kilTe: farewell. Exit Q.u . 
Relenting foole,and {hallow changing woman; EnterRat. 
IW. My gracious foueraigne on the Wefterne coaft, 

Rideth 










( It 



of Richard the Third „ 

Rideth a puiffant Nauy : Tothefhore, 

Throng many doubtfull hollow hearted friends, 

Vnarmd and vnrefolu’d to beate them backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall; 

And there they hull expe&ing but the ayd, 

Of Buckingham, to welcome them to fhore. 
gjttg. Some light-foote friend poft to the D«o £ Norfolk* 
latlf'e thy lelfe, or C atesbj , where is he ? 

Cat- Here my Lord* 

King* Flye to the Duke s poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou commeft there, dull vnmindfull villaine 
Why ftandft thou ftilhand goeft not to the Duke ? . 

Cat, Firft mighty foueraigne let me know your mind. 
What from your grace I fhall deliuer hirp'. 

Ki*0 true, good Catesby frid -him- leauie ftrai^ht, 

The greateft ftrength and power he can make. 

And meete me prefently at Utbfirj. * 

RatJN hat is yourhighneffe pleasure I (nan do at P'dhj* 
IGW.Why.what fhouldft thou doe there before I gpe? 




How now, what news with you ? Enter Darby* 

Dar. None good my Lord to pleafe you with hearing, 

Nor none fo bad but it may well he told. • 

King. Hoyday a riddle neyther good nor bad s 
W hy doft thou runne fo many miles about. 

When thou mayft tell thy tale a necrer way, 

Once more, what news? 

Dar. Richmond is on the feas. . 

I0»£. There let him finke,and be the feas on him. 

White liuered runnagate , what doth he there ? 

Dar. I know not mighty foueraigne but by guefle 
Well fir, as you gueffe, ' ? 

Dar. Sturd vp by D orfet, ft itekingham, and Elj, 

He makes for En gland J there to clayme the Crowne^ 
King, Is the cha'ire empty ? Tsthefwordvnfwaid ? 

Is the King dead ? the Empire vnpolfeft? 

What heire ot Tor he is their aliue but we ? 

And who is Engl an As King, but great Tor kgs heire ? 

K j Then 






150 160 170 180 190 





200 210 220 230 



240 




250 260 270 280 290 300 










IH 









iiii 



mm 

i'.'- : 



fill 



Tbs Tragedy 

Then tell me, what doth he vpon tlie-^eas'T**' 

Dar.V nlefle for that my Liege 1 cannot gueffe.' 

Tin. Vriefle for that he comes to be your < iege. 

You cannot guefle wherefore the Welchmen comes. 
Thou wilt ieuolt and flye to him I feare. *■ 

Dar. No mighty Liege, therefore miftrwft me not. 
Tint Where is thy power now to beat them backe? 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the wefterne fhore. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their (hips- 
Dar . No my good Lord, my friends are in the North. 
Kin. Cold (rinds to# ichard , what do they in the North? 
W hen they fhould lerue their loueraigne in the Weft. 
Dar. They haue not bin commanded* mighty foueraigne, 
Pleafe it your Maiefty,to gtue me leaue, 

.He mufter vp my friends, and meet your Grace, 

.Where, and whattimeyour Ma efty (hall pleafe ? 

Kin. 1,1, thou wonldftbegontoioynewith Richmond, 

I will not truft you fir. 

Dan Moft mighty foueraigne, 

You haue no caufe to hold my riend (hip doubtful! 
Ineuer was,norneuer wtil-be fa fe. (hind 

Kin-WelI,goe mufter thy men ; but heare you, leaue be- 
Your fon George- Stanley jock? your fayth be firme: 

Or elfe bis heaus aflurance is but friil'e. 

Dar -So deale with him, as I proue true to you. 

Ente f a C Jbteffenger* 

Me [My gracious foueraigne now in Deuonfyire. 

As I by friends am well aduertifed. 

Sir mliiam Courtney^ and the haughty Prelate 
Bifhop of Exeter } his brother there, 

W ith many mor- confederates are in armes. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

M t rf My Liege, in Kent the G uiifords are in armes. 

And euery houre,more competors 

Ihocke to their ayd,and fttll their power encrCafeth, 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Me f* % Lord the army of the Dukeof 'Buckingham' 

Be fir ikes hint . 

King* 



of Richard the Third. 

jdnr- Out on ye Owtes, nothing but fongs of death,’! 
Takethatvntill you bring me better newes. _ 

Mef- Your grace miftakes, the newes I bring is good 4 
Mv newes is . that by Hidden flood anJ fall ofwalers. _ 
The Duke of Buckinghams army is difperft and (battered • 
And hehimfelfe fled no manknowes whither. 

Ktftr-O I cry you mercy I did miftake, 

Ratchfe reward him for the blow I gaue him 5 
Hath any well aduifcd friend gtuen out, - 
Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham ? 

c Mef. Such Proclamation hath beene made my Liege* 
Enter mother Mejfenger. 

Mef.sk Thomas Lou elf and Lord Marques Dorfetf 
Tis faid my Liege are vp in armes- 

Yet this good comfort bring 1 to your grace. 

The BrittaineNauy is difperft j, Richmond in Dorfctfhirc 5 
Sent out a boat-to aske them one the foore. 

If they were his aftiftants, yea , or no s 
Who anfwerCd him they came from Buckingham 
Vpon his party : he miftrufting them, 

Hoiftfaile, and made away for Brittaine. 

JG».March on, march on,fince we are vp in armes» 7 
If not to fight with forraine enemyes. 

Yet to bare downe thefe rebels hcreat home. 

Enter Cateshy • 

Cat My Liege,the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

T&ats the beft newes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mighty power landed it Milford, 

Is colder newes, yet they muft be told. ^ 

King. Away towards Salisbury , while wc rcaton here. 
A royall battell might be wonne; and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be*brought 
So Salisbury , the reft match on with me- 
Enter Darby , Sir Chrifiopher. 

E> a -.Sir Chrifiopherj-t'A Richmond this from me,' 

That in the (lie of this moft blood y bore, 

My fon Georgs Stanley is franckt vp in hold^ 

If I reuoltoff goes yong Georges head , 

Thefeareofthar, withholds my prefeat aide. 
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The Tragedy 

But tell me, where is Princely Richmond now ? 

Chrt . At Pembroke pt at Hertford, weft in Wales* 

Dar* What men of name refort to him ? 

Chri . Sir Walter Herbert,^ renowned ibuldier. 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, fir William Stanley , 

Ox ford ^edonbitd Pembrooke, fir lames Blum, 

Rice apTbomas,with a valiant crew. 

With many more of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they doe bend their courfe. 

If by the way they be not fought wkhall. 

IW.Returne ynto my Lord, commend me to him 
Tell him,the Queenehath heartily conlentcd 
He. fhall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will refolue him of my mind. 

Farewell. Exeunt* 

yEnter Buckingham to execution* 

Buc. Will not YimgRichardXzx. me fpeake with him ? 
Rdf. No my Lord, therefore be patient, 

Buc.Haftings, and Edwards ehildren,R men foray 
Holy King Henry , and thy faire fonne Edward, 

Vaughan , and all that haue mifearried. 

By vndefoand corrupted fioule iniuftice. 

If that your moody difoontented foules. 

Do through the clouds behold this prelent houre, 

Euen forreuenge mocke my deftru<ftion: 

Thisis All-rfoules day fellpwesis it not ? 

Rdf.Itismy Lord. 

*Buc. Why then All-foules day^s my bodies Doomefday. 
Thisisthedaythatin King Edwards time 
I wifot might fall on me when I was found 
Falfe to his children, and his wiues allies: 

This is the day wherein 1 wifiit to fall. 

By the falfe fayth of him I trufted moft : 

This is All-foules day,to n;y fearefull foule. 

Is the determined, defpite of my wrongs: 

That high all-feer that 1 dallied with. 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen inearnjeft what I begd in left. 

Thus doth he force the fword of wicked men 



of Richard the Third. 

To turtle their points on their maifters bofome^ 
flow Margrets curie is fallen vpon my head. 

When lie quoth foe,- /hall lplit thy heart with forrow. 
Remember Margret was a prophetelfe. 

Come firs , conuey metotheblockeof fiiame, 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

Enter Richmond with Dr antes and Trumpets * 
R/cA*FelIowes in armes, and my moft louing friends, 
Bruifd vnderneath the yoake of tyranny, 

Thusfarre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue wemarcht on without impediment : 

And heere receiue we from our Father Stanley, 

Lines of faire comfort,andencouragment. 

The wretched, bloody, and vfurping boare, 

Thatlpoil'd your fommer-field, and fruitfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafh,and makes his trough, 
In your imboweld bofome, this foule Twine 
Lies now euen in the center of this lie, 

Neereto the Towne of Leicester as'we learne : 

From Tamworth thither,is but one dayes march; 

InGods namecheareon,couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace. 

By this onebloody tryall of fharpe Warre* 
i Lor . Euery mans eonfcience is a thouland fwords 
To fight againft that bloody homicide. 
i Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flyeto vs; 

J Lcr.Hehath no friends, but what are friends for feare 
Which in his greateft need will.ftirinke from him. 

Etch. All for our aduantage, then in Gods name march, 
Truehope is fwiftyand flies with fwallowes wings. 

Kings it makes Gods,andrneaner creatures Kings. 

E nter KingRichard,Nor.Ratchjfe flatesby yvith others. 
King* Here pitch our tents, euen here in Bofwsrlh field* 

^ hy how now Catesby , why lookeft thou fo fad 
Cft' My heart is ten times lighter then mylookes. 

A tna . Norfolke come hither : - T 

1 °T o/ kf we mull haue knockes,ha muft we not? 
s or. We muft both giue and take my gracious Lord. 

■^ /ag.Vpwith m y tent, here will I lye to night, 

L But 
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But where to morrow ? well all is one for that r 
"VV ho hath, ddcried the number of the foe ; 

Nor. Sixipr feuenthoufandis their greateft numbdy 
King. W by, our battalian trebles that account, 

Befides that, a Kings name is a Tower of ftrength,. . 
Which they vpon the aduerfe party wants 
V p.with my T ent there valiant Gentlemen , v 
Let vs furuey the vantage or the field. 

Call for feme men of found direction, \ 

Lets want no difcipline make no delay. 

For Lords to morrow is a bufie day. Exeunt* 

Enter Richardwith the Lords. 

Rich. The weary Sunne hath made a golden' feat^ 
And by the bright tracke of his fiery Carre, 

Giues fignall o?a goodly day to morrow, 

W here. is Sir Willtam Brandon ^ he fhall beare my ftanderd, 1 
The Earle of Pembrooke keepe his regiment, 

Good Captaine Blunt, beare my good nightto him, i 
And by the fecond houte in the morning, , 

Defire the Earle to fee me in my Tent* 

Y et one thing more , good Blunt before thou geeft. 
Where is Lord Stanley quarterd, doeft thou know ? 

Blunt. Vnleffe I haue miftaine his-colours much 4 
Which. well I am affur’d I haue not done. 

His regiment Jiethhalfea mileat leaft. 

South from the mighty power of the King,-- 
R ich. Ifwkhoutperrillit be poiftble, 

Good Captaine Blmt beare my good night to him, 

And giue him from me this moft needfull fcrowle. 
Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord , He vndertake it* 

R tch. Farewell Good Blunt . 

Giue me fome Inke and paperin my Tent, 

He draw the forme and moclle ofourbattell. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And part in iuft proportion our fmall ftrength « 

Come let vs confult vpon the morrowes bufineffej 
2n our Tent, the aire is raw and cold. 

Enter King H.tchard 1 Nor.Ratcbjfe > Catesby* 
King. What is a clocked 



of Richard the Third. 

Cat. It is fix ©f the clocke, full fupper-time* 

Kin.l will not fup tonight,giue me fome Inke and Paper 
What is my Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my armour layd into my tent. 

Cat. It is my Liege, and all things are in readineffe. 

Km. Good Norfolke hie thee to thy charge » 

Vie carefull watch, chufe trufty Centinell, 

Air. I goe my lord* 

Kin. Stur with the Larke to morrow gentle Norfol\e. 
Nor. I warrant you my Lord, 

Kin. Cates by. 

R/tf.My Lord* 

Kin. Send out a Purfeuantat armes 
Jo Stanleys regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Sun-rifing,leaft his fonne George fall 
Into the blind caueof eternall night. 

Fill me a boule of Wine, giue mea watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 
looke that my ftaues be found and nottoo heauy Ratchffe 
IW-My Lord* 

Kin. Saweftthou the melancholly L. Northumberland ? 
Hat* Thomas the Earle of Surrey, and himfelfe* 

Much like Coekfhut time, from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chering vp the fouldiers* 

RiK.Sb I am fatisfied, giue me a boule of W ine, 

I haue not that alacrity of fpirit, 

Mor deare of mind thatl was wont to haue z 
Setitdowne,is Inke and 'paper ready? 

Rtf* It is my Lord. 

Kin , , Bid my guard watch,Ieaue me, 
a u e ab °ut the mid ft of nightcome to my tent 
And hejpe to arme me,leaue me I fay. Exit R at. 

Ent er Darby to Richmond in his tent- 
ar. Fortune and vi&ory fit on thy helrr.e. 
tch All comfort that the darke night can aford, 
y e f° tn y perfon noble father in law, 
l f} me h ow. fares our noble mother ? 

^ atturney blefle thee from thy mother, 
v hoprayes continually for Richmonds good 
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So much for that: the filent houres fteale on' 

A flakie darkneifebreakes within the Eaft, 

In briefe,for fo the feafon bids vs be : 

Prepare thy battell earlyinthe morning. 

And put thy fortune to the arbiterment 
Of bloody ftrokes and mortall (taring warre, 

I asl may, that which I would I cannot, 

With belt aduantage will deceiue the time, . » 

And ayd thee in this doubtfull fhocke of armess * 
But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Xeaft being feene thy tender brother George, 

Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifure and the fcarefulltimc: 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowesof loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet difeourfe. 

Which fo long fandred friends (hould dwell vpon 
God giue leifure of theferights of loue. 

Once more adiew,be valiant and Ipeed well. 

Rich ood Lords condud him to his regiment * 

He ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap 
Leaft leaden (lumber peife me downe to morrow ; 

When 1 (hould mount with wings of vidory : 

Once more goodnight kind Lords,and Gentlemen* Exeunt 

0 thou whole captaine I account my felfe, 

Lookeon my force with thy gracious eyes: 

P ut in there hand s thy brufing Irons of wrath, 

1 hat they may crufh downe with heauy fall. 

The vfurping helmet of our aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy minifters of chafticement z 
That we may praife thee in the vidory. 

To thee I doe commend my watchful! foule. 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me ftill. 

Enter the ghofi of Prince Edward, fotine to Henry the 6, 
Ghoft toR.Ric. Let me fit heauy on thy foule tomorrow, 
Thinke how thou flabft me in my prime of youth 
At Tewkesbury : difpaire and dye. 

To Rich. Be chearefull Richmond f or the wronged foules 
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Of butchered Princes fight in thy behalfe, 

King Henries iffue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the Ghoft of Henry the 6. (body, 

Ghofito K. Richard, When I was mortall my anoynted 
By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke on the Tower, and me; defpaire and die, 

Harry the fixt bids thee defpaireand die. 

To Rich. Vertuous and holy, be thou conqueror 
Harry that Prophefied thou fhouldft be King, 

Both comfort thee in thy fleepe ,liue a nd flourish. 

Enter the Ghoft of Clarence* 
ghoft. Let me fit heauyon thyfoule to morrow,' 

} that was wafhtto death with fulforrie Wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraydto death s 
To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy cdgeleffe fwotd, defpaireand die. 5 
To Rich* Thbu Off Ipring of the houfe ofLdncafter 
The wronged heiresof forked, o pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell,liue and flourilR. 

Enter the Ghoft of K'tuers, Gray, Taughan. 

R in* Let me fit heauy on thy (bule to morrow, 

Riuers , that died at /’ow/r^r, defpaire and dye. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire* 
Vaugh. Thinke vpon Vaughan, and with guilty feare 
let fall thy launce, defpaire and die, 

All to Rich* Awake ana thinke our wrongs in Richards bo 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. (fome a 
Enter the Ghoft of L.Haftings. 
qhoft- Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake. 

And in a bloody battell end thy dayes* . 

Thinke on Lord Haftings difpaire and dig. ~ 1 
To i? « A. Quiet vntroubled foule,awake,awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer for faire Englands fake. 

Enter the Cjhoft of two young Princes* 

9^° ft. Dreame on,thy cottfins fmothered in theTower 
let vs be layd within thy bofome Richard, 

A«d W eigh thee downe to mine fihame and death, 

T “y Nephews foules bid thee difpaire and die. 

0 Ri. Sizeyt Richmond fleepe in peace, and wake inioy 
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Good Angels guard thee from the Boares annoy,' 

Liye and beget a happy race of Kings: 

.ZTL»w<A vnhappy Tonnes do bid, thee flourifo. 

E nt er the Ghosl ef Qucer.e Anne,his wife, 

Richardffky wife, that wretched Anne thy wife. 

That neuer flept a quiet hour* with thee. 

Now fils thy ileepe with*peruirbatiom, 

To morrow in thebattell thinkecnme. 

And fall thy e d gejleffe fw ord ,d i fpairc and die.' 

To R/'cl?.Thou qmetfouIe,fleepe thou a quiet flccpe, 
Jpreame of iucceffe,and happywi&ory. 

Thy aducriaries wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the gh<Ji if Buckingham* 

The Gift was I that h;elpt thee to theCrowne, 

The la ft was I that felt thy tyranny, 

Q in the battell thifke on Buckingham, 

And die in terror of thy guiltinefle: 

Dreame on,dr«a me on,of bloody deeds and deaths 
Fainting difpaire, difpairing yeild thy breath* 

To Rich.l dyed for hope ere I could lend thee aids 
But chearethy heart, and be not thou difmayd, . 
God'and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide, . 

And Richard falsin heigh; of all. his pride* 

K* Richard Started cut ef his dreame. 

K.Rich. Giuenje another horfe,bind vp my woundsa 
Haue mercy Iefu : fpft I did but dreame. 

O coward confcicnce, how doft thou affiiT me ? 

The lights burnejjlew,ic is not dead midnight : 

Cold fearefull drops ftand on my trembling fiefh. 

What do I. feare my fejfe? theres none elle by, 

Richard Idues Richard, that is,I ami. 

Is there a murtherer here, No. yes,Iam, 

Then flie, what from my felfe ? great reafon why, 

Leaft I reuenge. What ? my felfe vpon my felfe: 

Alacke I loue my felfe, wherefore ? for any good 
IJiatipy felfe hath done vnto my felfe ; 
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,q to ; alas I rather hate my felfe, ' 
for hatefuil deeds committed by my felfe * 

I am a vidaine yea , I lye I am now 
yooleof thy felfe fpeake well foole doe not flatter, 
jvfy confcience hath a thoufand feuerali tongues,' 

^nd euery tongue brings in a feuerali tale* 

And euery tale condcmnes me for a villaihe ; 

Periury, in the higheft degree. * 

Murder, fterne murder in therdyreft degree, - ”• 

All feuerali finnes , all vfdein each degree. 

Throng all to the Boare, crying ail,guilty,gnilty 3 - 
I {hall difpaire there is nocreature loues me. 

And if l die , no fbulefoallpkrie met'* ' v dVT . v 
And wherefore foould they ,? fincethat Irny felfej' - 
find in my felfe, nopimytomyTelfe* ■ : 

Me thought the foules- of all that I haue Tnurdretl 
Came to my Tent, and euery one did threat 
To morrowes vengeance on the head of Richard] 

S#$cr Ratcliffe » c ■ ■ ■ - •* 3 : : K 
tat. My Lore: - 

W»»£.Zounds , who is there ? ; , r ' 1 

Rat. My Lord tis I .* the early village Cocksy \ ' u 
Haue thrice done falutation to the morhe. 

Your friends are vp , and'-buckfe on their armkir^ r>i 
King.,0 Rat cliff e-,\ haue dream d a fearefull drSanie^ 
What think’ll thou, will our friends proue all true ? 

R*A No doubt my Lord'*’ 9i'*m - 
King. O Ratdtfe I feare , I feare, : - . • 

Rat. Nay good my Lord be not affraid of fhadowssj 
King. By the Apoftle Paul , fhadowes to night 
Haue ftrooke more terrour to the foule of Richard, ' 
Then can the fubftance often thoufand Souldiers 
Armed inproofe, and led by fhallow Richmond L* 

Tis not yet neere day come’goe with me, 

Vnder our Tents, He play the ewefe-dropper, 

- 0 heare if any meane to fhrinke from me, Exeunt > 
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Rich* Cry mercy Lords, and watchful! gentlemen, i 
That you haue tane a tardy (laggard heere. 

Lor. How haue you dept my Lord ? 

Rich. The fweeteft (leepe, and faired boding dtesmes 
That euec entred in a drowfie head* 

Haue I fince your departure had my Lord : 

Me thought their fouies whofe body R^AWmurthcred, 
Cameto my Tent and cried on victory ; 

I promife you my foule is. very iocund, 

InThe remembrance of ib faire a dreame. 

How farre into the mourning is it Lords ? 

Lor. Vpon the (Iroke of ioure. 

Rich. Why thentis time to arme , and giuc dire&ion. 
More then 1 haue (aid ,louing country mien, ( His Or at id u 
Theleifureand inforcement afthecimc, ( his Soulditr:, 
Forbids to dwell vpon , yet remember this, 

God , and our good caufe , fight vpon our fide. 

The prayers ofholy Saints and wronged fouies. 

Like high reard bulworkcsiknd before our faces, 
Richard except, thofe whom we fignt agasnlfc. 

Had rather haue vs winne , then him they follow 1 
For whatis he they follow, itrudy gentlemen, : 

A bloody tyrant , and a homicide. 

On raiftdin bloud,and©jvm bloud.eftabli/hed ; 

One that made meanes to eom: by that he hath. 

And flaugfetered thofe that were the meanes tohelpehp; 
A bace foule done , made precious by tfae foyle • 

Of England; chaire , where heis falfly let. 

On that hath euec beene Gods enemy # 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemy* 

God will in iufticc reward you as his Souldiers 
Ifyoufwearetoput a tyrant downe, 

You fleepein peace the tyrant being flaine. 

If you doe fight againlt your countryes foes. 

Your countries fat (hall pay your paines the hire* 

If you doe fight in fafegard of your wiues, 

Youtwiues (hall welcome home theconquerours ° 

If you doe free your children from the Sword. 

Your cnildrens children quits it in your age 3 

• When 



0/ Richard the Third. 

Then in the name of God and all thefe rights, 

/Nuance your ftandards, draw your willing Swords 
For me , theranfome of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this cold corps on the Earths cold face : 

But if I thriue , the gaine of my attempt, 

Iheieafi of you (hall (hare hispart thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and cheerefu’Jy, 

God, and Saint George , Richmond , and victory* 

Enter King Richard, R4/. &c. 

Jf/Vsg.What fayd AT orthumberland as touching Richmond? [ 

R at. That he was neuer train’d vp in Armes. 

70'w^.He fayd the truth, and what laid Smrey then. 

Rat. He fmiled and fayd , the better for our purpofe. 

Ktng He was in the right, and fo indeed it is : 

Tell the Clocke there. The Clocks ftrikethi 

Giuc me a Kalender , who faw theSunneto day ? 

R,*r. Not l my Lord. 

JT/'^.Then he di(daines to lhine , for by the Booke, 

He (hould haue brau’d the Eaft an houre agoe rJ 
Ablacke day will it betofome body. 

Rat. My Lord. 

King. The Sunnewill not be feene to day. 

The skie doth frowne and lower vpon our Army, 

I would thefe dewy teares were from the ground, 
Notlhinetoday , why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond: fox. the felte-fame beauen 
That frownes on me lookes fadly vpon him* 

Enter Norfolke . 

L'or. Arme, arme, my Lord, the toe vaunts in the field. : 

A/»g-.ComebuftIe,buftle,caparifcn my Horfe, 

Call yp Lord Stanley , bid him bring his.power, 

* will lead forth my Souldiers to theplaine. 

And thus my battell (hail be ordered. 

My fore-ward (hall be dravvne in length, • 

Confiding equally of Horfe and Foote* 

Cur Archers (hall be placed in the midft, 

Aw Duke of Norfolke , Thomas Earle of Surrey 
Shall haue the leading of the Foote and Horfe, 

hey thus dire&ed , we will follow 

. M • Itf 







The Tragedy 

] n the mainebattell,whofe puiffance on eyther fide 
Shall be well winged with out ehiefeft Horfe? 

This,and Saint <$wge. to boote, what tbinkeft thou not. 

Nor- A good direction warlike Soueraigne, He f berm | 
This found I one my Tent this morning. him apaper. 

lock ’ey ofNorfolkefe not to bold. 

For Dickon thy matter is bought and fold . 
King. A thingdeuifed by the enemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vnto his charge. 

Let not ©urbab ling areames affright our foules, 
Confcience is a word that cowards vfe, 

Deuifde at firftto keepe the firong in awe, 

Ouc-ftrong armes be our confcience, our fwords our law. 
March on , ioyne brauely , let vs to it pell-mell. 

If notto Heau'en, then hand in hand to hell, His Oration 
What fhall I fay more then I haue inferd , to his Amy, 

Remember who you are in cope withall, 

A fort of Vagabonds, Rafcols,and run.awayes, 

A fcum of Briitaines , and bafe lackey Pefants, 

Whom their ore cloyed Country vomits forth 
To defperate ad uentures and allur’d dedru&ion. 

You deeping fafe they bring you tovnred : 

You hauing lands,and bled with beautious wines, 

They would reflraine theone.didaine the other, 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow ? - 
Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers cod, 

A milke-l’op one that neuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold as ouer Ihooes in Snow : 

Lets whip thefe draglers ore the Seas againe. 

Lath hence thefe ouerweening rags of France , 

Thefe familht beggers weary of their liues* 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit. 

For want ofmeanes poore rats had hang’d themfelues. 
If we be conquered let men conquer vs, 

And /tot thefe badard Britt aines whom our fathers 
Haueintheirowne land beaten, bob’d and thumpt, _ 

And on record left them the heires of Ihame. 

Shall theleenioy our land , lie with our wiues ? 

Rauilh oBr daughters., harke I heare there Drum, 



cf Richard the Third. 

piaht Gentlemen of England fight boldly Yeomen 
pf aW Archers, draw your Arrowes to the head. 

Siur your proud horfes hard, and rideinblood, 

Amaz-e the walking with your broken daues, 

\Vhat fayes Lord Stanley will he bring his power? 

Mef, My lord he doth deny to come. 

Kin. Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor- My Lord, the Enemy is pad the marfh. 

After the battell let George Stanley dye. 

Kin. A thoufand hearts are great within my bofome, 
Aduance our dandards, fet vpon our fees. 

Our ancient word of courage faire Saint George 
Infpire vs with the ipleene of. fiery Dragons; 

Vpon them,vi&ory fits on our helmes. 

Alarum excurfions . Enter Catesby. 

Gtf.Refcew my Lord of A r orf<7%,refcew,refceW 
The King ena&s more wonders then a man, 

Daring and oppofite to euery danger. 

His horfe is flaine,and all onfoote he fights. 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refcew faire Lord, or elfe the day is lod. Enter R ichard* 
ICin. A horfe,ahorfe,my Kingdome for a horfe. 

Cat. W ithdraw my Lord, ilehelpe you to a horfe. 

Kin. Slaue I haue fet my life vpon a cad. 

And I willftand thehazzardof the die, 

Ithinkethere be (ixcRichmonds in the field. 

Fine haue i flaine to day indead of him* 

A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe, 

Alarum. Enter Richard & Richmond, they fight, Riehard is 
faine 3 theu retrait being founded- Enter Richmond, Darby 
bearing the Crowneyvith ether Lords- 
Rich. God and your armes be prayfed victorious friends, 
Thedayis ours,the bloody dog is dead. 

bar. Comagiovis Richmond, well had thou acquit thee, 
Loe here this long vfurped royalties. 

From the dead temples of this bloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes withall, 
Weareit,and make much of it. 

Rich, Great God of Heauen fay Amen to all, 

M 2, But. 




TbeTragmj 

But tell me, is young George Stanley lining ? 

Dar ♦ He is my Lord, and fafe in Letter towne, 
"Whether ift pleaie you, we may now withdraw vs. 

Am^.What men of name are flaine on eyther fide ? • 
John Duks of Norfolke, Walter Lord Ferris , fir 
R ubsrt Brokenburj , fir William Brandon. 

Rich. Inter their bodies as become their births , • 
Proclaimea pardon to the fouldicrs fled. 

That in fubmiflion will returne to vs. 

And . then as we haue tanethe Sacrament, 

We will vnitethe white rofe and themed. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniun&iton. 

That longhathfrown’d vpon their emnity. 

W hat traytor heares me,and fayes not Amen? 

England hath lone bin mad, and fcatd her felfe* 

The bsother blindly fihed the brothers^ blood. 

The father rafhly Slaughtered hisow'nefonne. 

The fonne compeld,being butcher to the! athcr. 

All this diuided Yorke and Lancatter , 

Diuided in their dire diuifion. 

O now let Richmond ^ and Elizabeth, 

The true fucceeders of each royall houte, 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together. 

And Jet their heires (God if they will be fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmo oth-fac’t peace 
With fmiling plenty and faire profperous daies. 

Abate the edge oftraytors gracious Lord 
That would reduce thefe bloody dayes againe. 

And make poore England weepe in ftreames of blood, 
let them not liue totafte this lands increafe. 

That would with treafon- wound this faire lands peace* 
Now-ciuill woundsare ftopt, peace. liues againe, 
Thatihe may long liue here, God lay Amen. - 
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